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Summary: Elsa is one of the best starfighter pilots. Along with Anna, they help fight the evil Empire in the hopes of reclaiming their homeworld of Arendelle. But when an ambush annihilates the entire squadron, Elsa suddenly finds herself alone in space. Near death, a mysterious white ship might just be not only her last hope for survival, but also the galaxy's greatest hope for freedom.





	1. The White Ship

A/N: Here it finally is as promised. I missed out on the 6th technically by just about two hours as FFN operates on PST. When I mentioned in Through The Storm that I hoped that this story wouldn't get delayed, I had no idea I had jinxed myself. On Wednesday while coming back home we ended up getting stuck in a small county airport (I mean REALLY small, smaller than a school) after it was closed in a town so small it literally did not have it's own public transpiration, so we were forced to spend the night on the sofas without food or water (which we hadn't eaten anything since breakfast to save time). I almost managed to post this on time regardless, but I forgot that my mother had a study group that she takes me with every Friday, which lost me about four hours, so just barely missed my own deadline. Anyway, this is not only the largest first chapter I've ever done, but it's also the longest single chapter I've ever done before (7,520 words not including A/Ns, title or chapter name). As previously mentioned, this story will have a little of every genre, not just the two that I'm limited to selecting. I'm honestly surprised that no one thought of making this crossover before; personally I always figured it was a bit of a given. This story might actually be a bit of a love ballad to all you geeks out there;)  
>So without further ado, I present to you all the seven-way (and a bit more later) crossover: <span><strong>Gathering Darkness<strong>.

Disclaimer: I do not own anything except the idea for the plot.

Gathering Darkness

Chapter 1: The White Ship

"All pilots report to the hangar." As the voice sounded over the comm, a young woman, Elsa, looked up and frowned. Elsa was in her early twenties with platinum blonde hair and sharp ice blue eyes. She was strikingly beautiful and looked out of place among the dirty, gritty mess of heavy duty repairs going on in the hangar around her. Twisting her hair up into a bun, Elsa went over to a locker with her name on it and pulled out an orange flight suit, which she quickly donned. As Elsa was zipping up her suit, another young woman, this one with red hair in twin plaits, but with similar blue ice approached her and opened the locker beside Elsa's.

"Finally!" She said, glancing at Elsa as she pulled out her own flight suit. "About time we got a new mission! It's been ages!" Elsa looked at the woman, her younger sister, then grabbed a white flak vest and put it on over her orange suit before speaking.

"Anna, you shouldn't be too desperate for a fight. You know what can happen if we start seeking out fights."

"I know, I know." Said Anna, hopping on one foot as she struggled to pull a black boot onto one of her feet. Elsa rolled her eyes at her sister's antics and easily donned her own pair of black boots and gloves. Elsa grabbed two square objects, one form her locker and one for Anna's, and she held them as she waited for Anna to finish putting on her flak vest and gloves. Once she'd finally achieved the task, the two sisters helped each other to carefully don the square objects. Each object was like a thin box, light gray with series of buttons and indicators. Theses 'boxes' were actually life support computers.

"Okay. I'm ready." Said Anna.

"Hair." Was all Elsa said.

"Oh right!" Said Anna, putting her hair up in a bun much like Elsa had. As pilots, they were required to wear helmets and loose hair was a danger. Once ready, the two jogged out to the center of the hangar to join with the rest of their squadron for a briefing.

Elsa and Anna approached a jet like craft. It was gray with blue markings and had a long nose, four long engine nacelles on its rear and four wings, a pair a side, one atop the other. The wings met the craft's fuselage in four large turbines. At the tip of each wing were mounted long barreled cannons, and not just any simple cannons, but laser cannons. Anyone who so much as glanced at the craft would quickly recognize it as an Incom T-65 X-wing, the backbone of the Rebel Alliance, and now of the New Republic as well. It was famous as the starfighter that killed the original Death Star, among many other amazing and notable achievements

"Blue Squadron, front and center!" Came a man's voice form the other side of the craft. Both Elsa and Anna were part of said Blue Squadron assigned to the 7th Fleet. This particular Blue Squadron was stationed off the Mon Calamari MC80 Star Cruiser Liberty. This was actually the second Mon Calamari Cruiser named Liberty after the original was destroyed during the Battle of Endor.  
>Blue Squadron gathered near the front of the X-wing for briefing. Everyone was dressed similarly to Elsa and Anna and they quickly took a seat amongst their squad-mates. Standing before the squadron was a man in the same flight gear as the others. He looked to be in his forties or fifties with graying brown hair, gray eyes and a tough as nails, no-nonsense look on his face that seemed to radiate into the atmosphere around him. This man was Commander Tolre Ulric, Blue Squadron's flight leader<p>

"Alright team," Tolre was saying. "An Imperial Star Destroyer has fallen for our decoy and it's time for us to go out and destroy it." Anna looked at Elsa excitedly and the older woman knew that her sister was just raring for a fight. The decoy Tolre had mentioned was debris from a long destroyed rebel starship that had been placed with active distress beacon inside the usual Star Destroyer patrol range. A Star Destroyer would intercept the beacon and approach to investigate, upon which a couple of squadrons of X-wings and Y-wings from an awaiting Republic starship would hyperspace in, ambushing and quickly destroying the Star Destroyer. The plan was new and had only been utilized a few times by different fleets. Most times they were successful in their ambush however. Blue Squadron themselves had two such ambush missions to their name, both full successful, and this they aimed to make it their third.

"But be warned, the Imperials are weary. If there's a second Star Destroyer, retreat." Tolre continued.

"Are they on to us this fast?" The man who asked this was Gaven Jor, a man in his late twenties to early thirties with black hair and green eyes. Gaven was known as something of a ladies' man and it was obvious that he fancied Elsa, yet she only liked him as a friend and nothing more.

"I don't think so." The Commander replied. "However, recent spy reports indicate five Star Destroyers were recently destroyed within a few minutes in the outer edges of Imperial space and that has them in a muddle."

"What?! Whoa!" Said Anna.

"Was it a coordinated attack?" Asked Elsa.

"Unknown." Tolre answered. "The Star Destroyers were flying together so it wasn't separate attacks. We do know however, that it wasn't Republic forces."

"Dissidents maybe?" Suggested a copper skinned, red-haired and green-eyed woman of about Anna's age, Kylee Ynrwo. Kylee was a good friend of Anna's and the closest thing to a best friend Elsa had on Blue Squadron. "An uprising?"

"But what can destroy five Star Destroyers that fast?" Asked another man, Ario Xen. Ario had short sandy blond hair and brown eyes and was Blue Squadron's second in command.

"A Super Star Destroyer?" Said Cecil Kroth, a man of around Gaven's age with brown hair and hazel eyes.

"Wonderful. Just what we needed; a rogue Super Star Destroyer." Said a fourth man, Domus Ewin. He ran a hand through his blue hair, his orange eyes glancing at his teammates. "Does anyone else think this mission is a bad idea." Elsa frowned. No that he mentioned it, she _**had**_ indeed getting a nagging bad feeling about this mission, but she couldn't place just what about it was that bothered her.

"We still have to do it. All right, you all know the drill." Said Tolre. "Bronze Squadron bombs and Blue Squadron tangles with the fighters." Bronze Squadron was a starfighter squadron the operated BTL Y-wings off the Liberty. Along with Blue Squadron, Bronze was the only squadron currently on the Liberty as both Green and Yellow Squadron had been temporarily reassigned to escort the Defiance. Elsa sighed. Her two closest friends, Merida DunBroch and Rapunzel Corona were with Green and Yellow Squadron respectively. They were the first friends Elsa ever made when she and Anna joined the rebellion a few years ago. Merida was a fiery tempered woman of around Elsa's age with long frizzy red hair and green eyes. She flew an RZ-1 A-wing and her renown for her incredible aim was matched only by that of her temper. Rapunzel on the other hand was much calmer and fun loving. She was a bit of a ditz, but she had a kind heart and was well loved by many. Rapunzel had Emerald green eyes and long golden blonde hair that matched the color of the markings on the Y-wing she flew. Anna would often joke that their ships had been chosen to match their personalities: the quick, rapid-firing A-wing for the fiery Merida, and the slow and calm, but still reliable and heavy hitting Y-wing for Rapunzel. Elsa missed her friends and wished they could return soon. She liked her squad-mates, but sometimes they were just too much to handle. Gaven especially was one who constantly annoyed Elsa.

"All right, let's go kick some Imp butt!" Speak of the devil. Blue Squadron stood up and began to had towards the back of the hangar where the maintenance chief would report to them about any repairs and/or upgrades done to each starfighter and also determine the weapons load-out for the sortie.

"Hey, Elsa! How about a hot date?" Asked Gaven as he jogged up to her. He was up to his usual antics again.

"No thanks." Elsa said with a smirk.

"Oh come on! You know you want to. You need a guy to give some fun and to take your mind off the stress of our work. Elsa rolled her eyes. In all fairness, Gaven was the only one who's advances Elsa shot down. She'd never dated anyone nor had she had any of the so-called 'fun' that Gaven was so fond of. She was always too busy with her duties to both the Republic and to her sister to think about romance. And besides, Elsa wanted someone who would be _the one_. That was whom she would date, whom she saved herself for. The right guy. Elsa didn't want a fling; she wanted a relationship and Gaven was _not_ who she intended to have it with ever.

Elsa split off from her Squadron and made her way towards a particular X-wing. She knew that since the maintenance crew always went over their information by flight position order, she'd have a few minutes to herself to work before they got to her, position, that of Blue Six. She climbed up the yellow ladder on the side of the X-wing and leaned into its cockpit. She spent a few minutes punching up commands on the control console, working diligently to make sure what she input was correct. A few minutes later, she was done and went to join her squadron.

Elsa rejoined her squadron as the maintenance chief was finishing up reporting on Domus' Blue Five X-wing. That meant Elsa's would be up next. She listened intently as they explained the upgrade and modifications made to her craft. She did her best to learn and memorize all they told her so she could study it up properly at a later time. The chief continued on through the remaining X-wings, ending with Anna's Blue Twelve. As the chief was finishing up explain the changes to her fighter, some maintenance crew pushed up a cart rack loaded with twelve orange visored flight helmets.

"Your helmets are ready with the new upgrades." Announced the maintenance chief when he'd finished explaining Anna's X-wing. As one, Blue Squadron stood and walked over to the rack, each pilot picking up his or her personal flight helmet. Each helmet was unique, with it's own decal designs and color schemes. Elsa's own helmet was white with a gold crocus over a snowflake design on either side; her family crest, with her own adopted crest.

After picking up their helmets, Blue Squadron made their way back to their X-wings to oversee final preparations.  
>Elsa approached her own starfighter and glanced up at the astromech droid that was being lowered into its socket behind her cockpit.<br>"R6! Fire up the engines and begin preflight checks." She said. The droid beeped and whistled in response and set off to work. Elsa opened a storage hatch on her starfighter and grabbed two objects. The first was a DL-44 blaster pistol, which was the standard issue sidearm for pilots. The second was a silver, cylindrical object. It was about 26 centimeters long and had a few buttons on it. She attached this object to her suit at the hip. Elsa looked around as Anna approached, holding her helmet under her arm. Anna's helmet was also white with the same gold crocus on either side. However, the crocuses were placed over a half green-half purple shield; the complete original design of the sisters' family crest. She two had a silver cylindrical object at her hip. Elsa was glad Anna had come to her. She had been very bothered by bad feelings about this mission and she urgently need to talk to Anna about it.

"Elsa!" Anna called. "Are you all ready? Because I'm ready and raring to go!"

"Anna, I don't want you coming with us on this mission."

"Wait, what?!"

"I have a bad feeling about this mission and I do not want you to come along with us." Anna frowned.

"But Elsa-!" She tried to protest but Elsa cut her off.

"Anna, you are not to go on this mission, do you understand?"

"No! That's not fair!" Elsa sighed at her sister's stubbornness.

"Anna, you will stay _here_. That is an order." Anna glared at her. Elsa outranked her and could literally order Anna not to fly. Anna glared at Elsa and huffed angrily.

"_Fine_."

"Thank you." Said Elsa. She climbed into her cockpit and gave Anna an apologetic look. "I'm sorry, but it's for your own good." Anna remained silent, only glaring at her older sister. The canopy of Elsa's X-wing lowered and sealed, the cockpit instantly pressurizing as its life support systems started up. The X-wing lifted up into the air and hovered as it's landing skids retracted. One by one, Blue Squadron's X-wings and Bronze Squadron's Y-wings flew out of the shielded open hangar doors and out into space. Anna watched as Elsa's X-wing flew over her heading out. Smirking, the redhead woman raced to her own X-wing. Anna didn't **want** to disobey her sister, but she couldn't just sit around while the whole squadron went Imperial hunting. It just wasn't fair! _If only Elsa wouldn't give those stupid orders!  
><em>As the last starfighter left the hangar, Anna climbed into the cockpit of her X-wing and tried to startup the engines. Keyword being _tried_.

"R5, fire up the ship!" She yelled. The series of whistles she got back form her X-wing's astromech droid was not the response she wanted to hear.

"Locked? What?" Asked Anna. "R5, can't you bypass it?" The droid whistled in the negative so Anna tried herself again. After all, one could never be too careful with the clunky R5 series; they were nowhere near as capable as the robust R2s or the newer R6s. The X-wing's main console flashed a warning message.

"Controls locked?" Anna asked as she read the message in confusion. "Authorization clearance required? Elsa Norge?! **ELSA!**" She screamed. Anna could get one of the maintenance crewmen to check out her computer, but she knew that it would take a while. The squadron would be long gone by then. Elsa knew Anna too well. She had effectively grounded her younger sister.

As the X-wings and Y-wings formed up, Elsa glanced back at the Liberty. She knew that Anna would have discovered her lock by this time. _It's for her own good_. Elsa realized her heart was racing and her breathing was shallow. For some reason, she was very scared. She hadn't been this anxious about a mission since her early days with the rebellion. She forced herself to take long calming breaths to relax herself and bring her heart-rate back under control.

"All right listen up Blues. We've got a mission update." Said Tolre. "We're going to be joined by two CR90s upon reaching the mission area. They will be assisting both us and Bronze Squadron in taking on TIEs and attacking the Star Destroyer." Elsa frowned in confusion. The CR90 Corellian Corvette aka, the blockade runner, wasn't a starship usually sent out into combat on purpose. Sure it happened sometimes on special occasion or in times of desperate need, but that was rare. Other than being used as a diplomatic craft, its main mission was as its nickname suggested, outrunning Imperial blockades.

"Elsa, when we get back, I can give you a private tour of the ship." Said Gaven, grabbing her attention. Elsa rolled her eyes. She could practically see him smirking.

"I already had the official recruits' tour." She replied. Gaven was silent for a minute before he realized she had purposely 'misunderstood' his meaning.

"No, I mean a 'behind the scenes look'." Elsa rolled her eyes again.

"He's trying to get in your pants." Said Kylee, stating the obvious. Elsa nodded.

"Who asked you?!" Gaven snapped. "C'mon, Elsa. We could have a hot date. Afterwards, we'd get drunk on Corellian wine and then wake up naked in the same bed the next morning." Elsa suppressed the urge to say 'ew' to the unwelcome thought that invaded her mind.

"Keep dreaming, buddy." She said.

"He thinks he's the greatest thing in the world." Koreena Mjra, Blue 3's blonde green-eyed pilot, muttered.

"I _**am**_ the greatest thing in the world!" Gaven retorted. Blue Squadron chortled with laughter.

"Alright, cut the chatter Blues." Said Tolre. "Let's keep the channel clear. That goes double for you Jor."

"Yessir." Replied the squad.

"Yes mother." Said Gaven.

"What was that?"

"Nothing, sir." Once all of Blue Squadron and Bronze Squadron had formed up together, Tolre ordered the preparations for the jump to lightspeed.

"Input the data on your navcomputers and close S-Foils. He ordered. The squadron did so. With the help of each starfighter's astromech droid, the two squadrons had little to fear in the ways of a navigation based hyperspace accident.

"Alright hit it." As Elsa engaged her hyperdrive, the stars outside her cockpit seemed to elongate endlessly and soon her X-wing had quickly jumped into hyperspace.

Hyperspace was a swirling blue tunnel that seemed to stretch on to infinity. Once all crafts were in hyperspace, Tolre decided to have all the pilots check in, courtesy of the new hypercomms which allowed ship to ship communications even in hyperspace.  
>"Blue Leader to Blue Squadron, all fighters report in." Said Tolre.<p>

"Blue Two standing by." Said Ario.

"Blue Three standing by." Said Koreena.

"Blue Four standing by." Said Gaven.

"Blue Five standing by." Said Domus.

"Blue Six standing by." Said Elsa.

"Blue Seven standing by." Said Cecil.

"Blue Eight standing by." Said Jared Myles, a muscular man with black hair and eyes.

"Blue Nine standing by." Said Kylee.

"Blue Ten standing by." Said Rogan Daw, a short young pilot with chestnut colored hair and amber colored eyes.

"Blue Eleven standing by." Said Aiyah Oluq, a darker skinned young woman with black hair and chocolate brown eyes. After a moment of silence Tolre spoke up.

"Where is Blue Twelve?" He asked.

"I grounded her." Said Elsa.

"What?! Why?!" Asked Gaven.

"Fine, but next time ask permission before removing someone from the lineup." Said the Commander.

"Yes sir."

Blue and Bronze Squadron exited hyperspace just off the port stern of a single, very large, gray, wedge-shaped starship. An Imperial Star Destroyer.  
>Elsa narrowed her eyes. She knew the appearance of the class well. To this day, that wedge shaped monster still haunted her nightmares.<br>The corvette had not yet arrived as they were equipped with Class 2 hyperdrives, making them slower than the starfighters with their Class 1.

"One Star Destroyer confirmed." Said Ario.

"Lock S-Foils in attack position. We're going in." Ordered Tolre. As the two squadrons made their way to attack, several small, blue-gray bowtie-shaped crafts began to emerge from the Star Destroyer.

"Star Destroyer is launching TIEs." Said Rogan.

"Don't worry. We can handle them." Said Aiyah.

"Blue Squadron, intercept the TIES; let's clear a path for the Y-wings." Said Tolre.

The X-wings used their superior speed to dart ahead of the Y-wings and went in cannons blazing in a barrage of orange fire. They easily plowed a path through the unshielded TIE Fighters, whose own green lasers crisscrossed through space trying to shoot down the Republic ships. Bronze Squadron quickly followed the X-wings, their own guns firing as fast as they could to help out. As soon a the path to the Star Destroyer had been breached, Blue Squadron attacked as many turbolasers as they could before peeling off and heading out to harass the TIEs to give bronze Squadron time to work. Soon the Y-wings' proton bombs were pounding the Star Destroyer with all they had.

"At this rate, we won't even need the corvettes." Said Jared. A couple of minutes later, Bronze Leader's voice came through the comm.

"Star Destroyer's deflector shields are down. Commencing destruction of superstructure." Shortly after Tolre confirmed transmission, Elsa noticed a fast movement out of the corner of her eye. A ship had just dropped out of hyperspace. Another Star Destroyer!

"We've got new TIEs coming in on an attack vector!" Yelled Koreena.

"It's an ambush!" Jared shouted.

"Someone get on the hypercomm. and tell the corvettes to abort!" Ordered Tolre. At that moment, two long, hammerhead-shaped starships with a large, eleven-engine cluster on the stern appeared out of hyperspace. They immediately came under fire from the second Star Destroyer. The corvettes had just arrived in the middle of the Imperial ambush.

"Too late! They're already here!"

"Accelerate to attack speed. Draw their fire from the corvettes." Said Tolre.

"Copy Blue Leader." Said Rogan as the X-wings raced to defend the corvettes.

"Watch yourself, Gaven. Three from above." Said Koreena.

"Blue Five, Blue Eight, with me." Said Ario.

"I've got one on me!" Said Kylee. A single TIE Fighter had managed to get behind her X-wing and was managing to keep pace with her.

"Cut to the left, I've got 'im." Said Elsa. Kylee banked hard left and Elsa got a lock on the TIE. She opened fire, destroying the craft.

"Thanks, Elsa. I owe you." Before Elsa could reply, she caught sight of more movement nearby. Elsa looked around as two more Star Destroyers appeared. They were surrounded!

"I've got multiple contact! Confirmed four Star Destroyers!" Said Korenna. "We got TIEs all over the place!"

The X-wings quickly turned and began to flee away from the new arrivals. Several TIEs roared forth, canons blazing bright emerald lights. One of the X-wings broke up as it came under heavy fire.

"We've lost Blue Three! Koreena is down!" Said Jared.

"Commander! TIE Bombers are making a run on the corvettes!" Said Kylee. "They've got TIE Fighter escorts! The corvettes will be ripped to shreds!"

"Blue Squadron, can anyone give them a hand?" Asked Tolre.

"We're kinda busy!" Said Aiyah.

"We have our hands full just trying not to get shot down ourselves!" Said Gaven.

"I'll help them!" Elsa volunteered making to chase after the bombers an their fighter escorts.

Elsa's X-wing blazed away from the others, rapidly firing on the TIEs. Unfortunately, the Fighters were using themselves to shield the bombers. It took way too long before she was able to get most of them, until only one TIE Fighter was left, hindering her route to the TIE Bombers. As Elsa chased the TIE, its red outline appeared on her targeting computer. The console showed an X-shaped frame around the TIE Fighter. On the edges of the X were four red triangles per 'leg', all pointing in to the center of the frame indicating where her cannon fire would be directed. Elsa tried to get the TIE centered in order to achieve a lock on her targeting computer. Almost... there! Elsa pulled the trigger and her X-wing's cannons came to life, rapidly firing orange bolts. The TIE lit up, getting blasted to pieces. With the Fighter gone she turned into a desperate race after the bombers.

"Watch out Blue Eight! They're on you!" Yelled Tolre. Inside Jared's X-wing, his cockpit sparked and smoked.

"She's going to blow!" He yelled before a moment later, his X-wing exploded. Elsa listed in horror as another of her squad-mates was killed. She clenched her teeth and began to fire her cannons and torpedoes at the TIE Bombers. She managed to destroy half of them before the other half made it to the first CR90 and began to bomb it.

"NO!" Cried Elsa as she watched the corvette succumb to its damage and explode.

"We've lost the Repulsor!" Said Kylee.

"We've got to clear out and make the jump to hyperspace!" Said Gaven.

"All ships, emergency tactical retreat!" Tolre ordered. "We're aborting the strike! Abort, abort, abort!" The TIEs were literally swarming everywhere. Several Y-wings had already been shot down. If they didn't retreat now, they would be massacred.

"I'M HIT!" Yelled Domus as his X-wing spun out of control. It smashed into a Star Destroyer's bridge in a bright ball of fire.

Blue and Bronze Squadron were in complete disarray. All that mattered now was escaping. The starfighters rolled and weaved, twisting and turning every which way like drunken bitz bugs as they attempted to outfly the TIEs.  
>Elsa looked out her starboard side to see an X-wing flying beside hers just off her upper starboard wing. She recognized the craft as either Ario's or Kylee's. As she watched, green laser bolts from the TIEs struck the craft. Flames erupted all over as it careened out of control, disintegrating.<p>

"No!" Elsa yelled. She forced her eyes back forward and gasped as she did so. She had nearly run smack into two Star Destroyers. Seeing the two Star Destroyers up ahead, she brought her fighter around, back towards the TIEs, hoping to flee in another direction.  
>Her comm. crackled with the panicked yells of pilots from both squadrons.<br>Elsa looked around to see the second corvette breaking apart and exploding under the heavy bombardment. After a few minutes, all Elsa got was static. She skillfully maneuvered her X-wing around debris as she frantically searched for a friendly silhouette.

"Blue Squadron, please report in!" Elsa cried anxiously. She couldn't be alone. "Blue Squadron! Bronze Squadron! Any surviving member, please come in!" No response. She took some time to try to shake the TIEs following her before trying again. "Commander, please!" She begged desperately. "Gaven!" There was nothing but silence over her comm. "Kylee; anyone!" She was alone with the Imperials.

As it raced to safety, Elsa's X-wing rocked violently as several shots made contact with it. The ship shuddered and groaned.  
>"R6! The stabilizer's broken loose again; see if you can't lock it down!" She waited desperately hoping her droid would be able to fix the problem. After a few harrowing minutes, her the stabilizer display on her console monitor turned green.<br>"Yes! You did it!" Elsa cheered. He her X-wing rocked again under more fire.

"Aiiiiiieeeee!"

"R6?!" Elsa called to no avail. A lucky shot had just destroyed her astromech droid. She maneuvered her X-wing a round in numerous sharp turns and curves, trying to see what she was up against. Eventually she saw something that made her blood run cold. Leading the pack of TIE Fighters, was a TIE with long, horizontal wings with four tips. _Blast!_ She'd managed to get a Tie Interceptor on her 6!  
>A TIE Interceptor could fly circles around an X-wing and it easily out-sped it. But Elsa had two things on her side. The first was maneuverability, which while both fighter lost the faster they went, the TIE lost it a more as it was going faster than her X-wing in order to play catch-up. The second was that she could call on the Force to help guide her.<br>Elsa's X-wing shook as more laser bolts struck it. Her deflectors' status displays flashed; weakened but holding. She had one hope left. She angled her X-wing back around, racing towards the wreckage of her allies.

Elsa pushed her engines to the maximum, diving towards the wreckage of the corvettes. She expertly maneuvered her ship, darting in and out among the debris field. To her annoyance, however, several TIEs, including the Interceptor, were managing to follow her. Focusing carefully, Elsa reached out with her feelings and senses, trying feel out the area around her. She felt a familiar sensation in her mind, as if it were a suggestion that was being subliminal transmitted to her. Elsa aimed her X-wing towards a particularly large piece of debris and fired on it. The scrap broke into several pieces, with the largest heading into her path. Elsa pulled up; the X-wing just barely skimmed the edges. The Interceptor, however, clipped part of its wing on the debris.  
>"Yes!" Elsa cried in triumph. The TIE spun out of control before colliding with another piece of debris and exploding in a brilliant fireball.<br>"Now to get out of here." Elsa thought as she cleared the debris field. Fortunately, both her hyperdrive and her hyperdrive motivator were functional. Unfortunately, he nave computer was not. She had no choice. She couldn't lead the Imperials back to the fleet. If she wished to even have a chance of surviving, he would have to perform a blind hyperspace jump.  
>With a metallic groan, her X-wing just managed to close its S-Foils. Elsa sensed the TIEs rapidly approaching. Soon they would be out of the debris field. It was now or never.<br>_May the Force be with me._ She pleaded, engaging the hyperdrive. Out her canopy, the stars seemed to rapidly elongate in thin strips and the craft jumped into hyperspace, leaving the frustrated Imperials behind.

Elsa stared at the swirling blue tunnel of light that was hyperspace. She had escaped, barely. She couldn't believe just how fast everything had gone south. They had flown right into an Imperial ambush and had gotten massacred. But the question now was, would she survive the jump, or plow straight into some star? To make matters worse, even if she wasn't heading straight at anything, the gravity well of a star or planet could still pull her X-wing in. She groaned in pain and looking down, noticed a bright red splotch on her jumpsuit and vest. Shrapnel from inside her X-wing's cockpit hand injured her stomach and abdomen. She reached into her emergency medical kit, only to find that her bacta patches had been ruptured. Elsa cursed. Without the healing miracle gel fluid, she had no way to treat herself. She groaned in pain and exhaustion. She had no idea where she was headed and she hadn't the slightest clue how she would meet back up with the fleet with it were even possible.  
>Elsa felt her eyelids growing heavier by the second, no mater how hard she fought. She knew it was a losing battle and eventually gave up. The young woman closed her eyes and let sleep take her. Her mind sent her dreaming back to her early memories. The day everything changed.<br>Elsa remembered the day well. It was permanently seared into her brain.

_It was thirteen years ago. Elsa had been playing outside with her sister for the first time in two years. When they were younger, the girls had been playing in the castle ballroom. Elsa had been using her force powers, which back then, the girls knew nothing of and simply referred to as 'the magic' to keep Anna airborne as she stepped from force push to force push that Elsa sent up. Unfortunately, Anna had gotten overexcited and began hopping too fast. As Elsa had turned to keep up, she lost her balance and fell. Fearing her sister would fall from a great height, Elsa sent a fast, desperate push that was unfortunately too strong. Anna was thrown far and was knocked unconscious on hitting the ground. Though she survived, she lost her memories of the entire day and the royal doctor's decided to give her medically induced amnesia to erase all her memories of Elsa's powers. From that day on, Elsa had locked herself away in her room, fearing her powers and hoping to keep Anna and her parents safe by isolating herself. On the day Arendelle fell, her parents had managed to convince her to come out of her room to go play outside. At first, Elsa was hesitant; she hadn't seen her sister in two year, though she at least remembered her voice as Anna had knocked on her door every day inviting her to play. She had been slow going and reluctant to trust herself, but Anna had been patient and supportive. Soon, the two were playing like old times, sans powers, as if not a single day had been lost between the two. The two sisters ran around the castle courtyard giggling and playing ball; it was the most fun either had in the last two years._

_"Elsa, go far!" Anna giggled, kicking the ball with all her might. Elsa laughed as she chased after the ball. When it finally stopped bouncing and rolling, Elsa stooped to pick it up, a giant grin on her face. Before she could stand back up however, Elsa stopped as she became aware of a low, distant rumble. She turned slowly and her eyes went wide in fear. In the distance, a massive, odd-looking starship appeared to be headed their way. It was gray and had a strange wedge shape, like that of an isosceles triangle._  
><em>The two sisters watched as the hulking vessel slowly approached, making its way across the landscape in the direction of the village and castle. The ship was beyond huge; it was mammoth!<em>

_"Mama! Papa!" Elsa cried. Their parents ran out of the castle and froze, staring up in shock. Elsa heard her mother gasp._

_"A Star Destroyer?! In Arendelle?!"_

_"Hurry girls! Get inside!" Their father ordered. Elsa and Anna complied, running towards the castle, while occasionally glancing back at the approaching ship. As she ran, Elsa became aware of a screaming, howling-like sound and looked up as several shadows flew over her and Anna. Several bluish/gray ships, much smaller than the wedge shaped one but still huge compared to the two girls, flew by over them. These ships had a round center with vertical solar panel wings. Elsa and Anna made it to their mother, who quickly ushered them inside. The King walked past and head to a large screen. The screen flickered to life showing a short arrogant looking man with thinning brown hair and a large brown mustache under his nose. Both his hair and mustache were starting to gray._

_"What is the meaning of this?!" Her father demanded. "Why is there a Star Destroyer over my kingdom?! Arendelle is neutral in the affairs of the Empire!"_

_"Unfortunately in this war, there is no longer room for neutrality." Said the man. "You are either with us, or against us. And believe me, it's much better to be with us."_

_"Weselton!" The King shouted but the man cutoff the transmission. The King turned to meet his wife's nervous gaze. "Get the girls to the escape ship." As the Arendelle royal family ran back out into the courtyard, Elsa glanced up to see the wedge ship, what had her mother called it, a Star Destroyer? was almost upon the village, which had already fallen into its shadow due to the angle of the sun. She looked back around at a rumble to see a large, egg shaped craft rising up from the ground. It stood about thirty feet tall. Elsa gaped. All that time there had been a hidden ship stored under the courtyard?!_

_"Anna! What's going on?!" Elsa looked around the see three young kids she didn't recognize. One was a blond human boy who looked around her age. Another was of a furry species, with small antlers and brown fur. He stood on two hoofed legs and had a long face. Elsa immediately recognized him as a member of the Rein species. The final young boy looked like a living snowman with short stubby legs, twig-like arms, a long orange carrot-like nose and charcoal black eyes and three black vertical spots from his chest to his stomach. He was a Snemand, one of the rarer species in Arendelle. Elsa guessed they must be Kristoff, Sven and Olaf, Anna's friends who were supposed to come over to play and be introduced to Elsa._

_"Kids, come along!" Said the Queen. The three looked at one another then ran after the royal family. Reaching the ship, the King pressed some buttons on a side panel and a door slid open to allow access into the craft. It wasn't cramped, but it was by no means room either. There were six seats arranged in three pairs._

_"Your Majesties! The ship is ready to leave immediately!" Said a balding brown haired man as he and a woman ran up to the group. They were Kai and Gerda, both royal servants while Gerda had also been the girls' nanny._

_"Hurry! Inside!" Said the King._  
><em>Elsa and Anna climbed aboard and took two side-by-side seats, strapping themselves in. They were quickly joined by Kai and Gerda, and Olaf and Sven, the latter two sharing a single seat, but their parents stayed outside.<em>

_"Mama, papa, hurry up! Get in!" Said Elsa. Their mother shook her head._

_"We won't be coming with you." She said softly._

_"What?!" Cried Anna, close to tears. "Why?!"_

_"A King and Queen's place is fighting for their kingdom." Their father replied, ruffling Anna's hair._

_"Olaf, Sven and I will stay." Said Kristoff. "You can have our seats."_

_"No, it's alright Kristoff." Said the Queen._

_"You're a very brave young man, but like I said, our place is here." Added the King. "Go, climb aboard." Kristoff nodded and_

_as he got settled, the King and Queen hugged and kissed their daughters._

_"Elsa, you take care of your sister. You're in charge of her now." Said the King._

_"But, I'm scared!" Cried Elsa, tears brimming in her eyes. Her father patted her head._

_"We know honey. But we have faith in you. We believe in you; we always have."_

_"Goodbye my children. I know we will meet again someday." Said the Queen. The King pressed a button on the side of the ship and the door began to seal._

_"No! Mama! Papa!" Screamed Anna. The King and Queen looked on sadly as the door sealed and stepped away. "No! Come with us! Please!" She began struggling with her harness, but it was too late; it had been locked once the launch sequence had commenced. With a loud rumble, the ship began to vibrate and white smoke poured out of the exhaust below it. Elsa looked out the viewing glass and saw their parents raise a hand in farewell. With a jolt, the ship began to rise into the sky, higher, higher with each passing moment. As their craft rose, it rotated around, adjusting its trajectory, and coincidentally giving the occupants a head-on view of the approaching Star Destroyer._

_"My Gods!" Said Kai as Gerda gasped. Elsa became aware of Anna trembling beside her in fear and took her sister's hand in hers. Several streaks of green light whizzed past them and Elsa gasped in realization. They were being fired on!_  
><em>Before it good get a good aim on the smaller fleeing craft, the Star Destroyer was suddenly hit from below by numerous orange beams. Elsa immediately recognized it for what it was. The castle's defenses were firing on it!<em>

_"Mama, papa…" She whispered. Its attention captured, the Star Destroyer turned its weapons down on the castle below it._  
><em>Elsa watched the scene below her of the Star Destroyer firing on her home, while the village burned just on the other side of the bridge. Elsa clenched her free hand, feeling a burning hot anger rising up in her chest. The sky gradually darkened as their craft ascended further, and within a few minutes, they were in space. Kai sighed.<em>

_"We're alone." He sounded relieved. What the children didn't know was that they had gotten lucky. Since Arendelle was never much of a threat, it had been deemed that a single Star Destroyer would be enough to capture the whole planet and the usual blockade was skipped. As such, they were free and in the clear. As soon as the craft made it clear of the planet's gravity well, it began to hum louder and vibrate more noticeably. Elsa, Anna, Kristoff, Sven and Olaf all gasped as the stars outside seemed to stretch on into infinity as the craft jumped to hyperspace. Eventually they had been found by some smugglers and Kai and Gerda bartered with them for a lift to the nearest planet in exchange for some jewelry they had from Arendelle. From there, they managed to book a flight off planet. Elsa didn't remember much of the exact details, but after drifting from place to place for a few years, they eventually ended up with the Rebel Alliance. In the time it took to reach them, Elsa had learned more about the Empire and its tyranny, and as her knowledge grew, so too did her hatred of it._  
><em>She had vowed to get revenge and both she and Anna joined the rebellion in order to reclaim Arendelle and avenge their parents. What neither knew was that this had been leading them down the path of the dark side. That all changed one day when their ship was servicing Rogue Squadron and Jedi Master Luke Skywalker, sensing Elsa's incredible powers, which she had since all but long forgotten, decided to search her out. And as fate, or rather the Force, would have it, Master Skywalker also discovered that Anna too was Force-sensitive. Not as powerful as Elsa, but enough to allow her to be trained. Thus both sisters received training in the ways of the Jedi and the light side of the Force. Over time, Elsa slowly began to let go of her hatred for the Empire, though she had to admit she still held much animosity towards it.<em>

A loud _SCREECH_ of metal startled Elsa awake. She looked around at her flashing control panel. _Hyperdrive Malfunction!_ She heard a muffled boom and the X-wing shook violently, almost instantly falling out of hyperspace. Elsa released a slow, shuddering breath. She had been extremely fortunate. A hyperdrive malfunction would have normally destroyed her X-wing. Elsa looked around, not recognizing any of the stars She had no idea how far she had traveled, or for how long. Her navcomputer was completely dead and all over the X-wing, systems were failing. Maybe it wasn't really all that fortunate after all.

Her console flashed weakly and Elsa looked at it to see that her life support systems were failing. Indeed the cockpit was getting colder and the flickering lights dimmer.  
>She did not want to die, but she knew now it was only a matter of time. She couldn't hyperspace out again and she was too far for any transmission to ever reach anyone, let alone reach them in time to come rescue her. She was doomed; her life cut short so abruptly. Oh how she wished she could see her sister one last time. Just to spend five more minutes, to tell her all the things she never said. She would never see her sister get married or have kids. She would never walk through the beautiful Arendelle, admiring it beautiful scenery and its grand fjords. She would never meet the love of her life, her one true love who she'd marry and have a family with.<br>"Anna, mama, papa, I'm so sorry. I failed Arendelle. I failed _you_…" A single tear fell down her cheeks.  
><em>Warning life-support systems failure imminent<em> The computer warned. It was almost over. How long did she have? Minutes? Seconds? Elsa looked down and noticed her trembling hands. This was it. She would die here in the cold darkness of this remote region of space, alone and forgotten. Her body would never be found, doomed to drift aimlessly for the rest of eternity in a crippled X-wing that would be her only coffin.

As she begins to lose consciousness, a bright flash of light outside her canopy catches her eye. _A ship coming out of hyperspace?_ She barely dared to hope as she brought her gaze up to look out the cracked canopy. It was a ship! A grand, white ship and it was heading towards her! But it's a ship unlike any she has ever seen before. Its design doesn't even come close to resembling anything the Republic or the Empire has. She can't even make head or tails of the strange vessel. _What if it's hostile?_ What did it matter? Without assistance, she was dead anyway. Elsa wanted to contact them, to beg for help, but she was too weak to move.  
>Her damaged comm. crackled with static, coming to life. The sound was garbled and she couldn't make out what it was. She eyed her console, hoping against hope that somehow something would come through. That someone could save her now in her greatest moment of need.<br>And that's when she heard the voice that would change everything. That's when she heard the voice of her handsome guardian angel, swooping in to save her from the clutches of death, loud and clear over the comm. A beautiful soothing voice that let her know everything would be all right. That's when she heard _his_ voice.

"This is Captain Jackson Frost of the Federation Starship _Enterprise_."

* * *

><p>AN2: So that's chapter one. How did you all like it? Sound intriguing enough? It's not 100% original as there _**are**_ Frozen/Star Wars crossovers and RotG/Star Trek and RotG/ Star Wars crossovers but this is the first that crosses all four together, and the other members of the Big 5 never even got a single crossover with either Star Wars or Trek. There was never even a RotG/Star Trek that placed Jack as captain! How did people miss **that** golden opportunity?! Originally I was also going to include Battlestar Galactica, but removed it as I was unable to properly integrate it into the plot. For better or for worse the other chapters might end up smaller than this one. This was extra large because it served as a "pilot episode" for the story.  
>Anywho, for a proper disclaimer: Frozen, Tangled and Star Wars are owned by Disney, Brave is owned by Pixar, Rise of the Guardians and How To Train Your Dragon are owned by DreamWorks and Star Trek is owned by CBS and Paramount. I do not own any of the characters.<p> 
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A/N: At long last, here at last is the second chapter of Gathering Darkness! I know in my Through The Storm chapter 13 notes I had said I would update in a day or two, but I came down with a really bad flu that had me bedridden for a long time. I was already a bit sick when I update Through The Storm, but I had no idea how bad it would get. I was ready to update by Sunday, however I had been PMing with BEASBeth and thanks to her, I got inspired to make some changes and modifications (don't think of it as a delay, think of it as (hopefully) having made the chapter better. So give her a big thanks if you like this chapter). Like I said in Through The Storm's notes, while the delays did nothing for that story, I cannot possibly begin to explain just how much it helped this story. I had a beginning and end planned, but I had absolutely no idea for the middle. However, now I have TONS of ideas and I'm very excited for this story. I hope it turns out amazing and lives up to everyone's expectations.  
>This chapter is a bit shorter than last, but really not by much (about 6,390 to 7,520).<p>

Disclaimer: I do not own anything except the idea for the plot.

Gathering Darkness

Chapter 2: Welcome Aboard The Enterprise

"This is Captain Jackson Frost of the Federation Starship Enterprise to unknown vessel. Our sensors indicate you have an imminent life support systems failure. Do you require assistance?" Elsa struggled to speak but she was too weak. Her vision had become blurry, black appearing around the edges.

"H-elp…" Elsa muttered barely above a whisper. She knew whoever was there wouldn't have heard her. _Would they get her out in time?_

"This is Captain Jackson Frost of the Federation Starship Enterprise." The voice repeated. "We are reading imminent life support failure. Please standby for transport." Elsa was fading fast. Just before everything went dark, she felt a strange tingling sensation and was aware of bright lights swirling around her and her ship; then nothing.

Inside the brightly lit bridge of the white was alive with a bustle of activity. The bridge was round with lit, bright blue ceiling and burgundy colored floor. All around were numerous consoles and workstations displaying various information about the ship and the space around them. At the front of the bridge were two side-by-side consoles, helm and navigation, forming the flight control station of the whole ship. At the center of the bridge, placed at a strategic location to over look the helm and navigation stations, was a single chair with several controls and panels on its arms. Sitting in the seat was a young man in a gold-yellow shirt and charcoal-gray pants. He appeared to be in his early to mid-twenties, with sharp, focused eyes, as blue and icy as the coldest ocean depths. His messy hair was pure, snowy white, unlike the silvery hair of the elderly. This man was the one who had introduced himself to the starcraft they had just rescued as Captain Jackson Frost of the Federation Starship Enterprise. A comm beeped and the man pressed a button on his seat's arm to answer.

"Captain, the pilot is safely in sickbay and we will begin treating him immediately."

"Thank you, Mr. Gobb." Said Jack. A moment later the comm sounded again.

"Captain, this is shuttlebay, we have received the starcraft."

"Affirmative, I'll be down in a moment." Said Jack standing up. "Hiccup, with me." Said Jack addressing a young man standing to his left. Hiccup had brown hair and green eyes and was dressed similarly to Jack, albeit with a blue shirt. "Mr. Bunnymund, Mr. North, you have the bridge." He said addressing the two men at the station at the front of the bridge.

"Aye Captain." They said together. Jack and Hiccup walked to the turbolift at the back-left of the bridge. As they approached, a young woman grabbed Hiccup's wrist. She had blue eyes and blonde hair in a long braid down her back and wore a red dress-shirt with cutoff sleeves at the shoulder. The woman looked sternly at Hiccup.

"You know the dangers we've face around these parts." She said. "We don't know who we got there in sickbay. Since I'm not going, it will be you responsibility to protect our Captain." Hiccup understood. After all, she was the Enterprise's Security Chief.

"I will Astrid."

"You better." She let him go and Hiccup joined Jack at the turbolift and entered.

"Shuttlebay." Said Jack.

As the turbolift began to move, the comm sounded.  
>"Captain, we've begun treating the pilot. There some burns, internal injuries and such, but nothing we can't handle."<p>

"Thank you Mr. Gobb. We're heading to check on his craft in the hangar bay, then we'll head ov-"

"But the pilot is human!" Gobb interrupted. "A young woman!"

"Human?" Asked Hiccup in surprise.

"Woman?" Asked Jack. "Halt turbolift! Take us to Deck 5." The turbolift stopped then began moving again.

"Captain?" Hiccup raised an eyebrow.

"Well, the starcraft can wait. It's not going anywhere." Jack explained. He gave his friend a lopsided grin. "Besides, it would be rude of us not to give our guest a proper welcome, Hic." Hiccup rolled his eyes. Typical Captain Frost.

As Jack and Hiccup strolled into sickbay, they were met by the ship's Chief Medical Officer, Doctor Gobb. Gobb was a large, stockily-built man with blond hair and a long braided mustache. The good doctor was easily taller than both other men, wearing a super extra large uniform with blue shirt.

"Captain." He greeted. "Hiccup."

"How's our patient?

"Recovering. She had these on her." Said Gobb holding out a pistol with a large scope on top of it and a strange silver cylindrical object. Jack picked up the pistol first. At first glance it could have passed for either a gun or a welding tool.

"Clearly a gun of some sorts."

"Indeed." Hiccup agreed, reading a nearby computer monitor. "Sensors indicate it is a laser based weapon, albeit with a cut off point so that it shoots in bolts rather than a continuous beam."

"Laser?!" Jack asked in shock. He put the blaster down. "How quaint." Next he picked up the cylindrical object. Studying it, he noticed it had a couple of buttons and a small dial. Jack pressed the largest button and the lightsaber ignited, its blue blade extending outwards as it hummed with its contained energy. Jack carefully waved the lightsaber around, noting how its hum changed as he moved it.

"Fascinating." Said Hiccup. Jack shutoff the lightsaber and placed it down next to the blaster.

"Can we talk to her?" He asked.

"Sure." Said Gobb. "I'll wake her." He led Jack and Hiccup into the main area of sickbay where a single bed was occupied. Jack felt his breath hitch. On the bed was the most beautiful woman he had _ever_ seen of _any_ species. She had long platinum blond hair in a French braid that was hanging over her left shoulder. Her face was peaceful and serene, as if she were just sleeping, rather than unconscious after a life-or-death situation. Jack studied her face. It had a nice shape to it, her skin pale and milky smooth, as if her very visage had been sculpted by angels. Jack knew it was a cliché, but at the same time, he couldn't think of truer words. Her orange suit was dirty and there were scorch marks on it, including large tears on the stomach and abdomen region, though her face and neck were free of any dirt.

"Wow…" Jack breathed. "She's beautiful."

"Captain?" Asked Hiccup, but Jack ignored him moving towards the unconscious young woman lying on the bio-bed.

"She had several internal hemorrhages, burns to her stomach and abdomen as well as shrapnel injury. She took a bad blow to the head, but she's fine neurologically. Her helmet is mighty impressive." Said Gobb, tossing Hiccup the young woman's helmet before going to search through his equipment. Hiccup studied the helmet. It was scuffed and had burn marks and the orange visor was cracked, but it still looked useable. "I had to use the vascular regenerator, osteogenic stimulator, autosuture and dermal-regenerator the most, but that's about it. No need for a neural stimulator." Gobb continued as he found a hypospray and made his way over to the bed where Jack was looking over the woman as if in a trance. He stepped back as Gobb approached and put the hypospray against the woman's neck. He pressed its 'trigger' and they hypospray hissed as a compressed bet of air pushed the medicine through the pores of her skin. Gobb stepped back and almost immediately the young woman began to stir, her eyes fluttering. Jack took in a deep breath as he noticed the depths and clarity of her bright, icy blue eyes.

"W-where am I?" She asked. Jack walked into her field of vision, sitting beside her on the bed. Elsa's eyes fell on him and she felt her cheeks heating up. She had never laid eyes on such a handsome man in all her life! His shocking white hair and piercing blue eyes made her stomach do uncharacteristic somersaults, though she didn't know why.

"You are onboard the Federation Starship Enterprise."

"Federation?" Elsa asked weakly. "Enterprise?"

"My name is Captain Jackson Overland Frost. I am the commanding officer of this ship." Jack motioned to Hiccup and Gobb. "This is Commander Hennrik Haddock III, though you can call him Hiccup; our Science Officer and first officer of the Enterprise." Hiccup frowned at the Captain telling a complete stranger to call him by his nickname but remained silent. "And our Chief Medical Officer, Mr. Gobb."

"Jackson… Frost…" The woman said, still a bit weak. "You were on the comm."

"Yes, that's right." Said Jack with a kind, reassuring smile. "May I ask what is your name?"

"Elsa." Said Elsa. "Elsa Norge." A computer monitor beeped but only Hiccup seemed to notice.

"How do you feel, Miss Norge?"

"Tired." She replied, she tried to move but stopped. "It doesn't hurt as much anymore."

"Well Miss Norge; you had lots of injuries. Shrapnel injuries, burns, bruises, hemorrhages, too much to list." Said Gobb, casing Elsa to cringe slightly, and not because of what he just described. The Captain understood her reaction; in most circumstances, Gobb only had one voice volume: loud. Elsa was surprised. She should have been immersed in bacta for at least a few hours to heal like this, and even then she would still have had some bruising and scaring for a few days. How had she been treated so perfectly so fast? How long had she been out? "But I fixed you up real well. All organic of course. But, maybe you want some prosthetic upgrades?" He banged on his left hand and right leg, both of which made metallic _clanks_.

"She's fine the way she is." Said Jack. Though he didn't realize what he said, Elsa did. His words were innocent, but Elsa couldn't help the blush that crept across her face.

"Well if you ever change your mind or need a replacement." Said Gobb as he walked off.

"We'll flash clone a limb or organ." Jack muttered.

"You're free to leave sickbay whenever you want. Though I suggest you take it easy for at least a week so as to not aggravate your injuries. Also, your healed injuries will probably be sore for a few hours." Gobb added. When the doctor had entered his office, the Captain turned back to Elsa.

"How long was I out?" She asked.

"Just a few minutes." Jack answered. "We just rescued you and recovered you ship. Gobb may be a little nuts, but he's good at what he does. Good enough to be fast." He looked her over again. "So, Miss Norge, where are you from?"

"I'm from the planet Arendelle, but I'm currently with the Republic." Elsa saw Jack blink in surprise and Hiccup raise both eyebrows and she wondered if she had said something wrong.

"Republic? Romulan Republic?" Asked Jack. Elsa frowned, confused.

"Romulan Republic? What's a Romulan?" She asked. Jack and Hiccup exchanged a glance and when they looked back, the Captain had an understanding look on his face.

"I'll tell you later." Jack said. "Please, can you tell me more about your Republic?"

"Well, almost thirty years ago, the Old Republic was overthrown by Senator Palpatine and replaced by the Galactic Empire, with Palpatine proclaiming himself the Galactic Emperor. The Empire was built on deception and lies, and though it made a false show of galactic unity, it was a tyranny, enslaving planets and people alike, murdering anyone who stood against them. My own home planet fell victim to the Empire, despite our proclaimed neutrality. The only hope for the galaxy that stood in the Empire's way was a group of Rebels from various planets joining together to form the Rebel Alliance. About three years ago, the rebellion finally succeeded in overthrowing the Emperor and the Rebel Alliance became the New Republic. Unfortunately, the Imperial remnants are still a real threat and many planets are still under their control, including my own homeworld." As Elsa finished, both Jack and Hiccup looked thoughtful. They exchanged a glance, weighing what they had learned.

"This… Empire," Jack began, "do they have triangular, what did you call them, Hic? Pizza wedge? ships?" Elsa frowned then she looked shocked as she came to a realization

"Imperial Star Destroyers?" Jack and Hiccup looked at her. "Large gray ships, having an isosceles triangle shape?"

"That would be the ones." Said Hiccup.

"You ran into Star Destroyers?" Elsa asked in surprise. _How big was this ship she was in?_

"Five of them." Jack nodded, noticing Elsa's eye widen in shock. "We tried hailing them; they responded by opening fire."

"How- how did you escape?" Elsa asked.

"Curiously, their weapons were laser-based." Answered Hiccup. "Their power output posed no threat to the Enterprise's shields. We return fire, and to our surprise, cut through them with relative ease."

"Though they did send out these pesky blue-gray starfighters before being destroyed." Added Jack. "They were harmless, but a real nuisance. We only destroyed about a dozen before I had us warp out instead of wasting any more time." Elsa looked confused at the mention of 'warp' but decided to ask about it later.

"That was you?" She asked awe.

"You heard of this?" Asked Jack.

"Our spies had intercepted Imperial communications regarding the matter."

"Anyway, you were lucky we found you in time." Said Jack. "Your life support systems were failing."

"What were you doing that far from any planetary bodies or starships?" Asked Hiccup.

"Fleeing from an Imperial ambush. My whole squadron was wiped out. I was the only survivor." Elsa replied glancing down, downcast.

"Oh…I'm sorry." Said Jack.

"Everyone will probably think I'm dead."

"We can help you find your friends." Jack spoke up suddenly. Elsa looked up, her features brightening visible as a hope smile appeared on her lips.

"Really?"

"What?"

"Yeah, we'll take back to your fleet."

"Captain, a word?"

"Hiccup, exploring." Was all Jack said.

"Oh thank you, Captain!" Elsa cried, her face breaking into a huge smile. To Jack's surprise she suddenly threw her arms around his neck, causing Jack to blush, and buried her face in his shoulder. "Thank you so, so much!"

"Your welcome." He replied softly. As they pulled away the comm chirped.

"Captain?" Said the voice. "Yes Mr. Peabody."

"We're ready to begin on the unknown starfighter."

"We'll be right over." Said Jack. He turned to Elsa.

"Would you care to join us, Miss Norge?" He asked offering her a hand.

"Yes." Elsa replied, putting her own lithe hand in his larger one. "And please, call me Elsa."

"As you wish, Elsa." Jack smiled as he helped her up off the bed, but then he frowned as he looked at her clothes.

"Is something wrong?" Elsa asked self-consciously.

"Well, we can't have a lovely young woman such as yourself going around in a beat-up flight suit. It'd be hardly proper of us not to give you something new to wear." Elsa blushed at being called lovely, but Jack didn't seem to notice as he went and gathered some clothes for her to wear.

"Try these on." He said handing her the clothes. "You can use the medical curtains to change."

"Thank you." Said Elsa, taking them and going back near the bed.

"Let me know if I can be any help." Realizing what he said, Jack's eyes widened and he rapidly stuttered out an excuse. "Uh, y-you know, assistance, because of- of your injuries."

"T-thank you, but I can manage." Said Elsa pulling the curtains closed around her bed. As she went to get changed, Jack slapped a hand to his face.

"She's lying to us." Said Hiccup. "The computer was still monitoring heart-rate and blood pressure when you were talking to her and they spiked, indicating an elevated stress level that signifies lying." Jack pulled his hand away and glanced at his Science Officer.

"About what?" He asked. "Which part?"

"The readings went off when she gave her last name."

"So her name's not Norge." Said Jack with a shrug. "She's a stranger in a strange place; give her time. If she's keeping secrets, it must be for a good reason."

"If she is a fugitive, we could be aiding and abetting a criminal."

"Hic, no one that beautiful is a criminal." Hiccup raised his eyebrow at Jack's words. "Besides, if she was fleeing from those 'Star Destroyers' like the ones we encountered, than the problem is not her, its her pursuers."

"Perhaps." Was all Hiccup said. Elsa emerged from the curtains wearing charcoal-gray pants that matched theirs and a long sleeved black shirt, the undershirt worn under the colored duty uniforms. On the shirt's left breast was the arrowhead logo that was Starfleet's emblem. The clothes went really well on Elsa, contrasting nicely with her pale skin, bright blue eyes and platinum hair, her braid once again over her left shoulder. Jack couldn't help the smile that spread across his face when he saw her emerge. Elsa smiled back.

"How do I look?" She asked. Jack had taken one glance over at her and just barely caught himself before he answered 'amazing'.

"Very nice." He said instead.

"Shall we get going?" Asked Hiccup. He led the way out of sickbay and towards the turbolift, Jack and Elsa following behind.

Anna paced impatiently around the hangar and other decks of the Liberty, trying to find any information she could get on what was happening. A few hours ago, the Liberty had jumped to hyperspace. While that wasn't necessarily bad, it did indicate something had goes wrong. The most likely scenario was that the fleet had been discovered and been force to hyperspace away. In this situation, the starfighter squadrons that were away would have to rendezvous with the fleet at another predetermined location. The problem that was bothering Anna however, was that it had already been hours, and they had yet to stop. What could this mean?  
>Anna noticed as several personnel walked by in a multi-species group. One, at the center of the group, was a fish-like amphibious humanoid with salmon-colored skin, a high-domed head and large, yellow, fish-like eyes; wearing a white, officer's uniforms. A Mon Calamari, the Captain of the Liberty. Anna all but ran up to the group.<p>

"Captain!" She called. Almost immediately, the Captain's aides turned to block her. It wasn't proper protocol for a simple pilot to randomly call out for the Captain's attention. "Captain, please! When are we going to arrive at the rendezvous point? When are we going to meet back up with Blue and Bronze Squadron?" She asked over the aides, standing on her tiptoes. The Captain made his way past his aides to Anna. He looked down at her and his expression softened.

"You're Anna Norge right?" Asked the Captain. Anna nodded. "You were in Blue Squadron with your sister?"

"Yes sir, that's correct. Elsa Norge." The Captain sighed.

"Both Bronze and Blue Squadron were completely destroyed.

"No." Anna breathed in disbelief.

"There were no survivors."

"Please, no!" Her distress was only growing.

"I'm sorry." The Captain closed his eyes and hung his head. "Your sister is dead."

"No!" Anna turned and fled, running down a corridor, not caring for the looks confused crewmen gave her as she ran past them. She didn't know how long she'd been running or how far, but she couldn't really see where she was going due to all the tears in her eyes and eventually collided with someone. Said someone wrapped their arms around her waist to steady her and prevent her from falling, but to her annoyance, didn't let go when they were certain she'd no longer fall.  
>"Let me go!" Anna said, squirming and struggling against her captor's hold.<p>

"Whoa feisty pants! It's me." Came a very familiar voice and Anna immediately stopped struggling. Instead, she wrapped her arms around the tall blond man and cried into his chest.

"Kristoff! Elsa- Elsa's-!" She couldn't bring herself to say it. Kristoff Bjorgman, a starfighter mechanic on the Liberty, had been best friends with the sisters and had been with them since their escape from Arendelle thirteen years ago.

"I know." He whispered, holding her tightly. "I heard."

"I'm all alone now." Kristoff didn't know how to reply, just kept holding her. Through her tears and distress, Anna clenched her fists those Imperials would pay. They would pay for what they did to her home and to her family. They would pay for taking Elsa away from her.

The turbolift doors opened unto the shuttlebay deck and the three passengers stepped out.  
>At the center of the shuttlebay was Elsa's crippled X-wing, resting on its belly. Elsa gave a sharp intake of breath. When she saw her ship's condition. The ship was badly scarred and scorched with laser blast marks and pockmarks from debris impact all over. A lot of areas on the hull and wings were distorted, the metal having started to melt under the bombardment she'd taken. They canopy was badly cracked, the engine intakes showing numerous fractures and burn marks. Long gray entrails hung off the wings, remnants of the melting metal. One of wings was smashed and lay almost perfectly on the shuttlebay floor. One of the laser cannons was missing its tip, another bent at an odd angle, while the third was drooping and showed the same melt marks and entrails as the wings. The fourth laser cannon was completely absent, the jagged metal along the wing where it should have been suggesting it had been shorn off at some point.<p>

"Oh look at my X-wing." Elsa said dejectedly. "It's completely trashed."

"We're hooking the ship up to an external power source to see if we can boot any of the systems. Let's just hope the damage to the computers is not too severe." Said a strange creature standing atop her X-wing. It stood about four feet all, with white fur and wearing a red shirt.

"This is our Chief Engineer, Lieutenant Commander Peabody." Said Jack. "Mr. Peabody, this is Elsa Norge. She's the pilot of that starfighter."

"This ship of yours is some piece of work." Mr. Peabody noted. "I don't know whether it's a technological piece of junk or a technological marvel! Laser cannons, basic deflectors and proton torpedoes! Protons?!" Elsa notice hoe both Jack and Hiccup had cringed at the description of her ship. "But the engines! Not sublight, mind you, those are just your basic run-of-the-mill works, ion engines, really quaint; but its FTL drive! It's like nothing I've ever seen before. It's simply amazing; clearly not based on your standard warp drive technology."

"It's a hyperdrive." Said Elsa.

"Hyperdrive?"

"It allows the hip to jump to hyperspace, a sort of alternate state of existence." Elsa tried to explain, though to be perfectly honest, she herself did not understand much more than the basic mechanics of hyperspace flight. "An extra dimension of space or an alternate mode of physical existence. Scientists don't completely understand it yet. It's, well, it's almost like a tunnel between space." Both Jack and Hiccup, as well as Mr. Peabody, looked completely astounded.

"Interesting!" Said Mr. Peabody. "I theorize that this, _hyperspace_, may be similar to travelling through a subspace corridor. You'll have to tell me more, dear girl."

"Later." Said Jack holding up a hand. "Her ship, Mr. Peabody. We're looking for the last coordinates of her fleet."

"Right, of course. The computers should be booting soon, the it'll take a couple of minutes to run a full diagnostics." The four soon turned their attention to the area just behind the X-wing's cockpit. Elsa cringed as the engineering crew removed her astromech droid from its socket. Like her X-wing, the R6 unit was badly scorched and panels were missing from its body, especially along its conical-frustum head.

"Oh my poor R6." Said Elsa looking at the destroyed droid.

"It looks like it took a direct hit." Said Mr. Peabody, observing the damage. He turned to one of the engineers. "Send it down to the lab; see if they can pull any information of its systems."

"Commander Peabody!" Called an engineer leaning into the X-wing's cockpit. "The navcomputer seems to be up." Mr. Peabody went over and stared at the flickering, slightly dimmed, cracked display.

"What is this?" He asked. "It's like cuneiform! The Universal Translator's not working on it!" The X-wing was hooked up to several computers, sensors and monitors and the information was being relayed to a screen down on the deck floor.

"It's galactic basic." Said Elsa. "Well Imperial basic, really, but Imperial basic is more accentuated."

"Curious." Said Hiccup. "The Universal Translator is having no difficulty translating you, who I am assuming, is speaking to us in galactic basic but it seems incapable of translating written."

"Wait. You _aren't_ speaking in galactic basic?"

"No we are not. However, I speculate that at least spoken galactic basic, may be very similar to our own language, thus the ease of the Universal Translators translating that."

"Can you find the hyperspace jump coordinates?" Jack asked. Elsa read the relevant information for a bit, then pointed at a line about halfway down.

"There." It looked like a bunch of random lines to Jack.

"Can you translate it?"

"Of course." Jack pulled out a personal communicator.

"Mr. Bunnymund, Mr. North, please set the Enterprise to the following coordinates." He held the communicator to Elsa and she read the coordinates off into it. "You got all that?" Jack asked.

"Aye Captain."

"When we arrive run a full sensor sweep on maximum range for any ships. We're looking for a potential allied fleet; non-Federation ships. The ships will be of an unknown origin and configuration. Let me know of what we find, and beware of any of the wedge shaped ships."

"Aye Captain."

"Maximum warp."

Jack, Elsa and Hiccup continued watching as Mr. Peabody and the crew worked. Elsa took the opportunity to explain a bit more about hyperdrive and galactic basic. After more than an hour, the shuttlebay's comm chirped.

"Captain we have arrived at our destination, but there is no sign of the fleet and there are no ships within maximum sensor range."

"Standby, we're returning to the bridge." Said Jack. "Please accompany us, Miss Norge." They proceeded from the shuttlebay and entered the turbolift together. "Bridge." Said Jack.

When the turbolift doors opened onto the main bridge of the Enterprise, Elsa was in a state of pure shock. Needless to say it was like nothing she'd ever seen before. The bridge was brightly lit and crewed by no less then fifteen people at the moment. Computer monitors flashed and beeped and warbled. Sensors displayed countless lines of information from various stations. Jack steppe out of the turbolift first closely followed by Hiccup and Elsa.

"Run a full broad sensor sweep on all spectrums and a level 5 diagnostics on all anomalies we find." Jack ordered. "We'll see if we can spot a trail."

"We're running scans now." Said one of the men at the two stations at the very front of the bridge. "They should be done in approximately twelve-point-forty-seven minutes." Jack nodded, then indicated to Elsa the man who had just spoken. He was a very large man; larger even than Gobb, with long silvery-white beard and mustache and bushy black eyebrows over blue eyes. The man had a gold-yellow shirt like Jack's, though he wore a red neckerchief. He had spoken in a thick Russian accent, though Elsa had not recognized it for obvious reasons.

"This is Lieutenant Nikolas St. North." Said Jack. "He's the Enterprise's helmsman, in charge of all maneuvering." Jack then indicated to the man on North's right. This one also wore a gold-yellow shirt, though he was of a different species. He was very tall, with grayish-blue fur, very long ears, large feet, bright green eyes and dark purple patterns visible on his shoulders. Elsa knew he probably had similar markings on his arms and legs, though they were covered up by his uniform. Elsa could not think of anything to compare him to, though had she been from Earth, she might have compared him to a giant, humanoid rabbit.

"And this is Lieutenant Junior Grade E. Aster Bunnymund, our navigator. He's a Pooka from the Australis colony. And he's afraid of spaceflight." Elsa gave a soft giggle, which caused Jack to smile.

"Space is kind of a weird place to work if you're afraid of flying and, you know, space."

"Oh, that's no laughing matter, young sheila." Said Bunnymund in an Australian accent that was predominant in the Australis colony. "One tiny crack in the hull and our blood boils in thirteen seconds. Solar flare might crop up, cook us in our seats. And wait'll you're sitting pretty with a case of Andorian shingles, see if you're still so relaxed when your eyeballs are bleeding. Space is disease and danger wrapped in darkness and silence." Elsa just blinked while Jack shook his head.

"Yep, that's our Kangaroo." The Captain sighed. Then pointed to a blonde young woman in a red shirt near the rear of the bridge. "That there is our Chief of Security, Astrid Hofferson." Astrid nodded but remained silent.

"Ahem." Someone cleared their throat behind them. Elsa turned to see a woman with bright colorful feathers, primarily aqua-colored, but also with green, yellow and blue; staring at them with vivid pink eyes. The woman wore a sleeveless red dress variant of the standard uniform, which had a short skirt. She had multicolored wings on her upper back and long, tail-like feathers, on her lower back. The woman had cheerful expression on her face and a generally upbeat aura to her.

"Oh yes! Of course!" Jack said a bit embarrassed. "And this is Lieutenant Toothiana, our Communications Officer. Everyone, this is Elsa Norge. She's the pilot we rescue from that ship. We're trying to locate her fleet to return her to." As the crew chatted for a bit, mainly finding out more about Elsa, her X-wing and the Republic, the Enterprise continued its sweep. Eventually a computer beeped.

"Captain, were detecting a trail of an unknown molecular residue leading away heading two-five-seven, mark three." Said Bunnymund, reading the information on a monitor. "Scans indicate it is very similar to the trail left by the hyperspace engines of Elsa's X-wing."

"Highlight the trail and bring it up on the main viewer." Jack ordered. A bright green trail appeared on the viewscreen, at the very front of the bridge, before North and Bunnymund's stations, leading away from the area.

"That's them!" Said Elsa. "One of the supply ships, the Alderaan, had a leak in one of its engines." Jack nodded before addressing North.

"Follow the trail." Jack order. "One-eighth impulse." The Enterprise maneuvered and began to follow the trail.

"The trail ends here, approximately thirty-six kilometers from its point of origin. The trail just vanishes abruptly; however, scans indicate an abnormally high concentration of gamma and some other unknown radiation signature." Bunnymund announced a few seconds later.

"All stop" Jack ordered. The Enterprise came to a complete stop in space at the end of the trail.

"This must be the point where the fleet jumped to hyperspace." Elsa concluded. "Can you pull up the properties of the unknown radiation signature?" Bunnymund pulled it up on the main viewscreen and Elsa immediately recognized it. "That's Cronau radiation. It's a byproduct left whenever a ship enters or leaves hyperspace."

"Radioactive decay seems to indicate they left the area approximately 17 hours ago."

"Extrapolate a direct linear course based on the trail direction and follow it." Ordered Jack, taking a seat in the captain's chair. "Warp 4."

"Only warp 4, sir?"

"We don't want to accidentally overshoot any clues." Jack reasoned. It was a very good point he made. The last thing they needed was for the Republic fleet to have dropped out of hyperspace somewhere, changed directions and jumped again, with the Enterprise completely missing the change in directions.

"Aye Captain. Setting for warp factor 4." The Enterprise's engines hummed, glowing bright blue as fins extended atop the twin nacelles while the center of the deflector dish opened up. In a bright flash of light, the Enterprise was gone.

The Republic fleet had finally dropped out of hyperspace to affect repairs on the Alderaan and to await the arrival of Green and Yellow Squadron. At least with the two squadrons back, the Liberty wouldn't be unprotected. Anna sat in the Liberty's mess with a tray of food. She hadn't really touched her food, except to push it around a bit as she stared, lost in thought, at the tray. Across from her, Kristoff sat looking at the ginger, a concerned look marring his features.

"Anna!" A voice suddenly rang out.

"Lass!" Anna and Kristoff looked up to see a young woman with ridiculously long, golden hair and green eyes and another young woman, this one with long, frizzy, orange-red hair and emerald eyes, running towards their table. Both women were still wearing their entire flight gear, sans helmet.

"Rapunzel! Merida!" Anna cried as she rose to greet her friends. All three met in an embrace, Rapunzel and Merida hugging Anna close and tightly as Anna clung to them and sobbed.

"We heard about what happened." Said Merida.

"Are you okay?" Asked Rapunzel.

"No." Anna managed through her sobs. "I'm all alone now. Elsa's gone forever."

"Oh, girl, you're not alone." Said Rapunzel. "You got us here. And Kristoff and Sven and Olaf too."

"I- I know. I-it's just that I…"

"Agh! If only we'd been here!" Said Merida. Anna shook her head.

"If you'd been here, you'd be dead too." She said. "I should have been dead with them, but Elsa locked down my X-wing. She must have had a bad feeling about the mission."

"Elsa was always good with her feelings." Rapunzel recalled with a smile.

"Aye, it was uncanny." Merida agreed. Neither women knew of the sisters' powers.

"The funeral will be in a few hours." Anna said in almost a whisper.

"We'll be there with you." Said Rapunzel. Merida nodded.

As the Enterprise flew, the crew continued to monitor everything with sensors set to maximum range. After a while Jack got a idea and keyed the comm via his seat controls.

"Mr. Peabody, if Elsa provides you with the properties of Cronau radiation, would it be possible to modify sensors and deflector array to increase detection range of the radiation signature?"

"Aye Captain." Came the response. "I can have the modifications done in two hours."

"Thank you Mr. Peabody. Please begin making the necessary modifications immediately." Turning to Elsa Jack added, "It might be a while before we locate the fleet. You're probably tired. Let me show you to your quarters." He got up and led Elsa to the turbolift.

They descended a few decks to where the diplomatic quarters were located and got off. They walked side-by-side through the curving corridor of the saucer section.

"This will be your quarters." Said Jack as they stopped before a door. "These are usually reserved for planetary leaders and dignitaries, but for you we can make an exception. Let's just say you're an ambassador from the Republic." The door slid open and they stepped inside. Elsa gasped. The quarters were **huge **and super luxurious. There was an enormous king-sized bed, beautiful furnishings, a sofa and ergonomically-shaped chairs around an impressively crafted dining table. Amazing paintings of space and space phenomena hug on the walls.  
>"The shower is in there." Jack pointed to a corner of the room. "You can choose between a conventional shower or a sonic shower." He walked over to a wall panel with a slot. "This is a food synthesizer. Try it out. Ask for whatever you want." Elsa walked up to the panel.<p>

"Umm, may I please have some chocolate ice cream?" She asked. Before she knew it, a small intricately designed glass, which could fit in the palm of the hand, had appeared before her. Inside were three decent sized scoops of chocolate ice cream and a spoon. Elsa picked it up and took a taste. She looked at Jack, eyes wide.

"It's absolutely delicious!" Jack laughed.

"I'm glad you like it, Miss Norge."

"Thank you Captain."

"Please call me Jack."

"Okay, um, Jack." Said Elsa with a smile. "Please call me Elsa." Jack nods, smiling.

"Oh and as a 'visiting ambassador', I'd like to invite you to have dinner with me, if you'd like to."

"Yes, thank you." Jack turned to leave then stopped. "Computer, grant diplomatic level access of all data files to Elsa Norge." The computer chirped in response. "Now you can learn some more things if you'd like."

"Thank you, Captain."

"Like I told you, please, call me Jack."

"Thank you, Captain Jack." This caused Jack to give a hearty laugh that made Elsa's heart soar. Jack watched as Elsa went over to a window and looked out at streaks of stars. Jack saw in her face drop in her reflection. Frowning, he decided to see if she was okay.

"Elsa, are you alright?"

"I'm all alone." Jack felt sad just by the depressed tone of her voice.

"But you're not alone Elsa. You are among friends." Jack said, placing a comforting hand on her shoulder. "And you'll be safe with Enterprise; I promise." She turned to him and their eyes met. She smiled.

"Thank you Jack." Jack once more turned to leave, then once more stopped. "Oh, and Elsa?"

"Hm?"

"Welcome aboard the Enterprise."

After Jack left, Elsa took a quick shower then went to the bed. The covers had a large logo of the same arrowhead as on her shirt and the shirts of all crewmembers. However this logo was far more elaborate. The arrowhead was placed over a starry blue background. Around it was the words: STARFLEET COMMAND UNITED FEDERATION OF PLANETS  
>Elsa pulled back the covers and lay down, pulling the covers back over her. Before sleeping, she decided to learn a bit more about her new friends and their magnificent ship.<p>

"Computer, uh, what can you tell me about the Enterprise?" Asked Elsa.

"The Enterprise is a Class I Heavy Cruiser type starship of the Constitution-Class." Said the computer. "Its current commanding officer is Captain Jackson Overland Frost, who assumed command of the Enterprise from Captain Christopher Pike."

* * *

><p>AN2: I hope everyone liked this chapter and that it had enough Trek/science elements to it. I decided to combine elements of both JJ Abrams' Star Trek reboot and the original shows (one example, for instance, being the Starfleet logo on Elsa's covers at the end). Though I'll mostly just be mixing elements for fun, on any instance where something from the new movies is not clear, I shall defer to the shows (such as how the Enterprise's warp core is powered and run).  
>If anyone has any questions, feel free to PM me. Also, I highly recommend the sites Wookieepedia (for Star Wars) and Memory-Alpha (for Star Trek). Both provide an invaluable source of information to fans and newcomers alike and they were priceless for research (as were various encyclopedias and tech manuals)<br>I have much planned for this story, and I hope everyone enjoys where it will boldly go;)
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Disclaimer: I do not own anything except the idea for the plot.

Gathering Darkness

Chapter 3: Search For The Fleet

Somewhere deep in Imperial controlled space; a behemoth arrowhead-shaped starship lazily cruised about, as if it owned the galaxy, which, it almost did. The ship was over eleven miles long, with a dark gray paint scheme. It had thirteen gigantic engines and on its dorsal side, its superstructure was virtually a city. It was accompanied by eight Imperial-Class Star Destroyers and twelve Victory-Class Star Destroyers. It was this sight that created the small shuttle as it entered the area. The shuttle, a Lambda-Class T-4a, was white with a large, tall fin-like stabilizer on its back, and two and a pair of swooped-downwards wings on either side, with a flat slanted cockpit at the fore of the fuselage. With the lower wings in flight position, the tri-winged shuttle resembled an upside down 'Y'.

Onboard the shuttle, the comm crackled to life.

"This is approach control; Star Destroyer Tyranny at station keeping." Came a man's voice. "Incoming shuttle, send authentication codes."

"Stand by Tyranny. Transmitting codes now." Replied the shuttle's pilot. A few moments later, the voice of the man from the Tyranny came back over the comm.

"Codes accepted. Identity confirmed. Welcome back shuttle Imperium." The Imperium flew past the Tyranny and other patrolling vessels, and headed straight towards the largest ship. The shuttle flew into a hangar on the massive ship's port side and began to descend towards the hangar floor. As it did, the shuttle's lower wings began to fold up while three landing struts descended from the shuttle's belly. As the shuttle settled on it's struts, a company of storm troopers, their pristine white armor glimmering in the hangar's lighting, formed up in rows on either side of the shuttle's nose. The underside of the shuttle's nose began to open and lower, like an opening mouth, creating an access ramp.  
>A group appeared on the ramp. Several guards clad in bright red robes and helmet surrounded a man clad in shiny black armor. The man's armor covered his entire body, but it was particularly thick around the chest, shoulders, arms and legs. The man had auburn hair with long sideburns. His green eyes were the same color as the most venomous substances in the galaxy.<p>

As the group descended, a man in gray Imperial Navy dress uniform and hat approached.  
>"Welcome back, Lord Narcerous." He said addressing the black-clad man. "I trust your trip went well?"<p>

"Indeed." Said the armored man, stepping out from the perimeter provided by the red guards. "The Imperial remnants on the Outer Rim will join us or be destroyed.

"What of the destruction of our Star Destroyer?"

"That is most troublesome. If the rebels have developed a new superweapon, it is imperative that it be located and destroyed immediate. Put as much resources as you can into it Captain. No excuse, I want results!"

"At once Lord Narcerous!" The man saluted and strolled off.

"Lord Narcerous, you have a transmission from Moff Weselton." Said another man who approached and saluted.

"I'll take it in my quarters."

"Also, Lord Narcerous, the Chancellor of Solarea would like an audience with you my liege."

"Set up a date when she can come over. She would like to discuss business regarding the Empire and war funds."

"At once, my lord." Narcerous made his way to his quarters and entered. The room was darkened, and not much could be seen. However, there were silhouettes of various weapons and torture device that were on display on the walls and various shelves. He made his way to a console and pressed a button on it. The holo-emitter activated showing a short man with gray mustache and gray toupee. The man exuded an air of arrogance and self importance.

"Ah Hans, good to see you ol' boy." Said Weasleton. Hans growled.

"I told you, its Lord Narcerous. Darth Narcerous if that's too difficult for you."

"Yes, yes; you like prancing around with fancy titles like that"

"_What do you want, Weasel Town?!_"

"It's Weselton!" The man in Hans' emitter exclaimed, losing all pretense of cordiality. "I want to know how Project Shadowhand is coming along and what you are doing about whatever is destroying our ships."

"Project Shadowhand is proceeding precisely on schedule. Thanks to the demise of the Emperor three years back, we have gained all the relevant plans needed. As for what attacked us, it is only a matter of time before it is located and destroyed. It is inevitable."

"You better get it done!" Said Weselton. "I want immediate results!"  
>Hans growled again as Weselton cut off the transmission. Sometimes it was hard to tolerate the pathetic little shrimp. Hans knew that know Weselton saw himself as a leader, he was the one really pulling the strings. Hans, in his quest for power, needed the resources to get the job done and Weselton fit that role perfectly. Hans provided the brains and plans and used Weselton to work his way up the Empire, taking the annoying little man with him to keep up all illusions. Hans had even set Weselton up as a Moff to make him look more important, yet naturally, the position went to Weselton's head, who believed he could order Hans around. Hans rose and looked at a mirror. To the empire he was Darth Narcerous, a dark lord of the Sith. However, few knew his real title, Hans Westerguard, a prince of an entire planet. As thirteenth in line for the thorn, he knew he'd never be king. That's why he sought power. If he couldn't dominate his own planet, he would rule the galaxy with an iron fist, by extension, controlling his own planet like a puppet master. Having two identities was perfect. A low key, prince who pretended to be kind in order to manipulate people into willing following the Empire and his true personality, Lord Narcerous, the power hungry murderous tyrant who would stop at nothing to get what he wanted and going through anyone, no matter the cost, deliciously striking terror into the hearts of his enemies and the citizens of the galaxy alike.<br>Hans smirked at himself. Soon it would _**all**_ be his.

The first thing Elsa noticed when she woke up was the soft, steady hum of the Enterprise's engines. It took her a moment to remember where she was. She continued to lie on the soft bed and pillow reflecting on the sense of comfort the hum of the Enterprise's engines brought her. Both she and Anna had long since grown accustomed to the similar sound of the rebellion ships they lived on as kids and the New Republic ships they served on in their adult lives. On those ships, that sound meant life. It reminded them that they were alive for another day. She figured the sounds here meant something completely different to the Enterprise crew. To them, it probably just meant that the engines were running fine.  
>As she stretched, the computer chirped.<p>

"You have a message from Captain Jackson Frost." It announced.

"Please play the message." She said. The computer screen flickered, showing a recording of Jack.

"Hey Elsa." Said Jack's recording. "We're still searching for your fleet. I'm leaving you a message to invite you to the bridge if you want upon waking up. Or if you'd like, feel free to explore more of the Enterprise. I've also taken the liberty of making up replicator patterns for a dress for you to wear to dinner tonight. I hope you approve of my choice." With that the screen went dark. Elsa decided to see the dress and asked the computer to display it. She gasped when she saw it. The dress was more of a gown and it was positively beautiful, the most beautiful gown she had ever seen, including the royal outfits in Arendelle. It was a made up of various glimmering shades of light blue with ice-like patterns decorating it. The shoulders and collar were left bare and sleeves ran down her arms, ending at her wrists, except for a small part that ran over the middle finger on either of her hands. The gown had a slit on the right leg that would allow her to walk easier, while looking extra sexy.

"Wow…" Said Elsa as she admired the dress. After a while, she decided to get dressed and go look for Jack. She donned the clothes Jack had provided her after she'd awoken in sickbay. She looked at herself in a full-length mirror, turning around to see how she looked like wearing the Starfleet clothes. Elsa ran her hands over her black shirt.

"It's so soft and comfortable." She said to herself. "I wonder what it's made of?"

"All Starfleet uniforms are made of Xenylon." The computer supplied.

"Xenylon?"

"Xenylon is an organic-like material created by processing a form of algae. In addition, all Starfleet uniforms have built-in temperature controls, to accommodate for all weather environments."

"Well that explains a lot."  
>Before leaving her room, Elsa closed her eyes and focused her thoughts, reaching out with her feelings. Like when she'd first awoken on the Enterprise, she felt no hostilities from the crew. Well, that wasn't entirely true. She did sense hostility from Lieutenant Hofferson, but there was no real malice there. As Chief of Security, the lieutenant was simply justifiably concerned and suspicious taking in a stranger and letting her wander around unescorted. Elsa could understand that. From the rest of the crew, she only sensed curiosity, and some confusion, but no hostilities or malice. Once again, she felt she was safe among these people.<p>

She left her room and after looking both ways down the hall, decided to go left from her room. Elsa had barely taken more than a few steps when she ran into someone. Looking up, she gasped, her eyes widening and a soft 'oh' escaped her lips.  
>The creature she had run into was much taller than her with pure black scales, bright green eyes and a wide head with ridges that ran down the back of it's head, down its neck, vanishing into the red shirt it wore. Though it stood on two legs, the position that it held its arms led Elsa to suspect that the creature was actually a quadruped and was merely standing on its hind legs. The creature, a crewmember of the Enterprise if its red shirt was any indication, cocked its head as it looked down at her curiously.<p>

"Uh, hi." Elsa tried. The creature merely blinked at her. After a moment, it gave a small thrill that Elsa wasn't sure was a response or not. The universal translator, which she learned had been both built into the various corridor and rooms on the Enterprise and interwoven into the uniforms, hadn't translated the sound, leaving Elsa to wonder if the creature had communicated with her.

"Um, I'm gonna go this way." Elsa said pointing around the creature, which continued to stare at her with its big, green eyes.

"He doesn't trust you." Elsa whirled on the spot to see none other than Lieutenant Hofferson standing right behind her.

"Sorry. I was looking for Jack- er, Captain Frost." Said Elsa.

"Uh-huh." Astrid replied, her tone telling Elsa she didn't believe her.

"May I ask what species is he? She?" Elsa sked indicating the vrewmember she'd run into

"He's a Draconis."

"Draconis? What...?"

"They're a native species to Berk. Toothless here is the first and only Draconis in Starfleet."

"Wow. Uhm, the universal translator didn't seem able to translate him." Elsa observed.

"Of course not. Draconi don't communicate in the standard way that's common with humanoids. Few people can understand the Draconian language. Commander Haddock is one. The Captain may be another, but I'm not sure. There is an understanding between them regardless."

"But they can understand us? The Draconi, I mean."

"Of course. They understand us perfectly. We are the ones who don't understand us."

"That's interesting." Said Elsa. "Feeling the situation get award and still as tense as ever, she wanted to get away as fast as possible. "I'm gonna go now."

"Don't try anything funny." Astrid warned. "You can't get away with anything on a Starfleet ship so don't even try. There are alarms and sensors everywhere and they'll go off if any weapon is discharged above the stun setting." To prove her point, Astrid a practice target disk into the air and fired at it, instantly vaporizing it. Instantly, alarms began to blare loudly in the corridor. The ship's hall comm chirped and Elsa heard Jack's voice.

"Lieutenant Hofferson, who's firing weapons aboard my ship?" He demanded.

"Just me, Captain; I was giving our new guest a demonstration." Elsa could practically see Jack rolling his eyes.

"How about a little warning next time?"

"Yes, Captain."

"And Lieutenant?"

"Yes, sir?"

"Stop trying to frighten our guest. Show her some hospitality."

"Aye, Captain." At that moment, a near by door open and two men, one a short and stocky brunette, the other tall and lanky blond, and a women who looked identical to the tall man appeared. All three were wearing red shirts and brandishing their phasers.

"Alright we've got phasers and we're not afraid to use them!" Said the women. Astrid slapped her forehead and groaned.

"I don't need you guys!"

"Who are they?" Elsa asked in spite of herself.

"That's Runa and Tófi Knuttsen and the stupid one is Snorre Jorgenson." Said Astrid indicating the blond twins and the brunette in turn with a motion of her head.

"We go buy Ruffnut…" Said the girl.  
>"…and Tuffnut…" Said her twin.<p>

"And I go by Snotlout." Said the short stocky crewman. "But you girls can call me your knight in shining armor." Astrid rolled her eyes and pushed him into Toothless. Toothless growled, razor-sharp teeth folding down in its mouth, revealing that it wasn't so toothless. Snotlout whimpered, stepping back from the Draconi.

"Enough, you three! I-" Before she could finish, a door at the end of the corridor opened, and three youths walked in, looking surprised. The oldest was a young man of about 19. He had brown hair and eyes and was wearing a yellow shirt. Next was a girl of about 17, with long, sharp blonde hair, the bangs of which fell over her right eye, emerald green eyes and dressed in a metallic gray, short-skirted, sleeveless variant of the normal uniform. The final youth was much shorter and younger than the others, about 12 years old, with auburn hair and light reddish-brown eyes.

"Who's shooting off phasers?!" Asked the young man.

"False alarm, Ensign." Said Astrid.

"Oh, you're that pilot of the ship, aren't you?" Asked the girl smiling.

"Yes I am." Elsa replied, smiling. "I'm-"

"Elsa Norge." Astrid cut her off. "This is Ensign Jamie Bennett, his sister, Cadet Sophie Bennett and the kid is Sherman, adopted son of Mr. Peabody." Astrid said indicating the trio with her head.

"I'll take these three back to station." Said Astrid, indicating the first trio. "Don't get into any trouble. I'm watching you. Come on Toothless." The watched Astrid and the four crewmembers disappear into the door Ruffnut, Tuffnut and Snotlout had come through. Elsa shifted uneasily, unnerved by her encounter with the Enterprise's security officers. She couldn't fault them for their caution and fear, but they still frightened her a bit.

"You're very pretty Miss Norge." Sophie complimented, snapping Elsa out of her thoughts.

"Thank you." Elsa replied. "So are you."

"Hey Soph, looks like you got some completion." Said Jamie, nudging his sister. Sophie blushed bright red and scowled at him.

"Shut it!" She hissed.

"Is something wrong?" Asked Elsa.

"No! Nothing at all!" Sophie answered a little too quickly.

"Sophie has a _**huge**_ crush on the Captain." Her brother snickered.

"No I don't!"

"Oh? And all those pictures and stuff you had of him in you room back home and the academy were just a coincidence? He was the reason you joined Starfleet.

"No, I-"

"I remember you're happy dance when you found out you were assigned to the Enterprise." By now Sophie's face matched the color of the security and engineering officers' shirts.

"Jamie, shut up!" The girl snapped at her older brother. Elsa smiled sadly, a tear rolling down her face.

"Hey are you alright Miss Norge?" Asked the young boy, Sherman. The Bennett sibling stopped arguing and turned back to Elsa.

"Yes, I'm fine." Elsa admitted. It was partially a lie, partially true. "I just rally miss my sister."

"May we ask what happened?" Asked Jamie.

"Not much to tell." Elsa acknowledged. "I stopped my sister from going on a mission; on that same mission my whole squadron was killed and I ended up lost until the Enterprise saved me. Anna… she's all I have left. She my only remaining family member after the Empire took over our world."

"I'm sorry." Sherman offered his condolences.

"It's okay. The Captain told me he'd help me find the fleet." Elsa replied, mainly trying to get her own hopes back up.

"If Captain Frost said he'll find your fleet, you can bet he will find your fleet." Said Sophie, smiling reassuringly. "Believe in the Captain. I promise it's only a matter of time before you are reunited with your sister."

"Thank you."

"We better get going. Our shift will be starting soon and Mr. Peabody asked Sherman to help him in Engineering." Said Jamie. "It was nice talking to you Miss Norge."

"Likewise." Elsa replied.

"It was a pleasant meeting you, Miss Norge." Added Sophie.

"The pleasure was all mine.

"Take care." Said Sherman.

"You too."

On the bridge, the crew was hard at work monitoring all sensors and scans for possible clues. Unfortunately, they weren't finding any and they were losing hope.  
>"Captain's Log, Stardate 12261.3." Said Jack. "We have been actively searching for the missing New Republic fleet for several hours already with no sign of them. Worse, the trail seems to be going cold as it appears that over the past few hours, the fleet has managed to improve upon the repairs to the Alderaan, whose leaking engine trail we had been following. I fear that if we don't find the fleet soon, we will lose all trace of them." As Jack finished his log, he heard the bridge door swoosh open and saw Elsa walk in.<p>

"I um… I hope you don't mind… I uh…. Well, I wanted to see how things were going." Said Elsa.

"Not well I'm afraid." Jack admitted.

"Captain, we're only picking up faint readings from the Alderaan's sublight engine." Said Bunnymund. Even though Republic fleet would be in hyperspace, the leak in the Alderaan's engines would not cease in FTL flight and could still be detected and traced. "It appears they were mostly effective in conducting emergency repairs."

"Captain, we still aren't detecting any transmissions on any frequency." Announced Toothiana.

"Keep trying." Said Jack.

"Aye sir."

Jack turned to Elsa and looked her straight in the eyes.  
>"If there is anything you can think of to help our search, anything at all."<p>

"Um, we could try searching for ships that have had numerous dealings with the Republic."

"Excellent!" Said Jack. "We'll try that!"

"Three ships that immediately come to mind are the Millennium Falcon, the Outrider and the Raven's Claw. Any of those ships might know the location of the fleet with the Falcon being most likely, not to mention the one whose crew would be most likely to cooperate with us. I doubt there is much that goes on in the New Republic that General Solo doesn't know about. One way or the other."

"Agreed. Please provide helm with the necessary telemetries to locate those ships."

"Captain, I am still not certain about this." Hiccup said to Jack, once Elsa had gone over to conn. "We cannot be certain this isn't a trap. Elsa **did** lie to us."

"About her last name. You yourself confirmed that the computer only reported that part."

"That may just mean she is a good liar."

"We saved her from death!" Jack said in a hushed, but defiant, tone.

"We shouldn't be quick to trust her after our run in with the Empire." The captain gave an exasperated sigh.

"Hic, could you at least pretend you're human and not Vulcan?" Asked Jack.

"I am _**NOT**_ Vulcan, I am human." Hiccup replied stoically. "We should not get involved in this dispute."

"We're already involved." Jack countered. "We made first contact with the Empire and were drawn into conflict by them. They may not know who we are, but they know something destroyed their capital ships with speed and ease. They'll be looking for the Enterprise. We should make allies with the folks trying to free the galaxy. Besides, we're looking for the New Republic fleet! Can you imagine how many new species we'll encounter? That is our primary mission: to explore strange new worlds, to seek out new life and new civilizations." Hiccup thought for a moment. Though he knew Jack was wanted mainly to assist Elsa, he could not deny the possibility that the Empire was at least aware of their presence, nor the logic it would be hunting for the Enterprise, in accepting that conclusion.

"Your logic… is sound." He relented. The Captain smiled at this acknowledgement.

"We're in uncharted territory." Said Jack. "Whichever direction we go, we'll be discovering new places. So, let's go discovering in the direction of the Republic fleet."

"Aye-aye, Captain."

"Captain?" Both men turned to see Elsa back before the captain's chair. Unbeknownst to them, though Elsa could not hear their argument, she did sense it.

"Just a little disagreement, about what to do next. And what we're going to do next is find your missing fleet.

"Thank you, Jack."

"It's absolutely no trouble at all." The Captain smiled. "Let's find that fleet. Warp 6. Hit it."

On the Liberty, every member of the crew, from the cooks all the way to the top commanders, had gather in the main hanger bay. They all stood assembled around a large square hatch on the ground. Over the hatch were eleven caskets, ten of which bore the New Republic flag and one that had two flags.  
>Elsa's casket had the New Republic flag like the others; however it was smaller. Instead, the larger, predominant flag had a gold crocus over a half green half purple background; the royal flag of Arendelle. While only Anna, Kristoff, Sven and Olaf knew of Elsa's bloodline, they were still allowed to display the flag of their lost planet that was still under Imperial control.<p>

"It is with tremendous sadness that we gather here today to honor the sacrifice of Blue Squadron." The Captain of the Liberty was saying. This was the second funeral for the pilots lost. Bronze Squadron's funeral had been the previous day. "Rarely is an entire squadron ever lost in one mission. Now more than ever, we need our departed friends. But their sacrifice will not be in vain. We will continue to hunt down the remnants of the old Empire until all of the galaxy is free." As he spoke, Elsa reflected on better times. She remembered laughing and playing with Elsa in Arendelle, oh how happy they had been! She remembered first coming across the Rebel Alliance and how lost she and Elsa had been after the fall of Arendelle. Their whole lives had been shattered in a single day and they had been rendered planet-less and most likely orphans. Who know what would have happened to them had Master Skywalker not sensed Elsa? Now that she knew about the dark side, Anna feared what may have happened to her and Elsa, both then hell-bent on revenge, were it not for Luke training them in the ways of the Jedi. The sisters hadn't even known Anna herself had Jedi powers until Luke found out about it. Anna's thoughts then drifted to Rogue Squadron, whom they'd often hang around as children training under Luke and picking up various piloting tips, styles and tricks from the elite Rogues. Shortly after Green and Gold Squadrons returned to the Liberty, Anna had sent a message to the Rogues informing them of the loss of Blue and Bronze Squadron and Elsa's death. They had all replied back, personally expressing their condolences. All of the older Rogues were very fond of Elsa and Anna, and the few who hadn't gotten to meet them, still knew of them from the older pilots and Luke.

"And now, Anna Norge, the sole-surviving member of Blue Squadron, will provide us with a few words." Anna snapped out of thoughts and looked up. Rapunzel and Merida gave her reassuring shoulder squeezes and she made her way beside the captain.

"Today we are gathered here to mourn the loss of our dear friends. We lost them in a moment when we desperately needed them. When I desperately needed them. I don't know the reason why they were taken from us, but I know they will continue to watch over us." Anna felt her throat and mouth go dry. She looked at the gathered crew and spotted Kristoff. Taking a deep breath Anna's mouth becan to mov automatically, as she spoke from the heart. She didn't really hear her own words, her feelings overflowing and drowning out her senses, but she spoke beautifully and meaningfully and by the end, many crewmembers had wet eyes with barely contained teras.

"Thank you all." Anna ended.

"That was beautiful, Miss Norge." Said the Captain. He nodded to some crewmen off to a side and they activated a panel. The hatch split in half horizontally, sliding open, revealing empty space. Of course, everyone in the hangar was safe, thanks to the invisible force field around the opening, the only indication of it being the white glow around the opening's edges. Slowly, the coffins descend, passing through the force field and out into space. Anna watched her sister's casket fixedly as it too descended out of the Liberty. Anna choked back a sob. She wished she could wake up from this nightmare, but it was reality. Her sister, her last remaining family member, was gone for good. She was alone in this big universe now. She turned to run off but was stopped by a pair of strong arms wrapping around her. She looked up to meet Kristoff's kind eyes.

"Kristoff…" She began.

"I'm… I'm so sorry Anna. I just want you to know I'm here for you." Then he did something that he'd never done before. He leaned in and their lips gently met in a tender kiss. When He pulled back, Anna was looking at him with wide, confused eyes.

"Kristoff, I- I need to be alone." Kristoff nodded understandingly and released her, sadly watching the redhead rushing off.

Jack and Elsa walked down a winding corridor of the Enterprise. Shortly after Elsa had given the specification for the three ships for them to search for, Jack suggested taking her to meet someone.

"This is it." Said Jack as they arrived at a door. It opened, revealing not a crews' quarter, Like Elsa had expected, but a sort of office. It has nice, if sparse decorations. On the walls were framed pictures of splotches, Rorschach test inkblots. The walls themselves had many odd imagines of some very exotic looking creatures. _Probably aliens_, Elsa thought. To her surprise, the creatures seemed to shimmer and move in their places on the wall as Elsa watched. There were a few potted plants in the corners of the room and a few flowers on a shelf that rested against a wall. To Elsa's surprise, there were real books on the shelf. She hadn't seen books since she lived on Arendelle. She missed curling up at night with a good book to read. There was a mahogany desk in one side of the room with an ergonomic chair behind it. On the other side of the room was a long couch; it's general shape conforming to the curves of a typical humanoid body. Next to the couch was another chair much like the one behind the desk. Elsa blinked. Sitting in the chair in the room was a short, portly man who was completely golden. His entire body from his skin to his hair, eyes, even his outfit; everything. As Jack and Elsa entered, Elsa saw that the little man's 'skin' seemed to be made up of countless grains of sand.

"This is Sanderson Mansnoozie; we call him Sandy. He's the ship's counselor and therapist. His species is naturally mute and communicate with images constructed from the organic sand-like composition of their physiology."

"Sandy, this is Elsa Norge." Sandy replied by creating numerous images that flashed over his head.

"What did he say?" Elsa asked looking at Jack.

"He said it's a pleasure to meet you and complimented you on your beauty." Said Jack. "I agree with his observation." Elsa blushed brightly and turned to Sandy to hide her blush from Jack.

"Thank you." She said.

"If it's agreeable for you two," Said Jack. "I believe it would be best Elsa, if you had a bit of a therapy session with Sandy. You were through a very traumatic experience and this may help you come to terms." Sandy nodded.

"Thank you, Jack." Said Elsa, nodding as well.

"Tomorrow then." Said Jack. "It's almost time for the night shift. I'll see you for dinner Miss Norge."

A few hours later, Elsa stood before the door of the captain's quarters. She was wearing the gown that Jack had selected for her. Normally she did not like dresses, they made her uncomfortable, reminding her too much of her lost home and heritage. However, this dress was incredibly comfortable, covering her like a protective embrace rather than a stifling grip. She enjoyed it as much, if not more than her normal wear on the Enterprise and far more than her normal outfits while serving the New Republic. Smoothing out her dress, Elsa pressed the comm by the door.

"Come in." Came Jack's voice. As the door opened, Elsa walked in, holding her elf with poise and elegance. Jack lowered the PADD he'd been reading and smiled when he saw her. Jack himself was wearing a green wraparound tunic.

"Evening Jack." Elsa said shyly, suddenly nervous.

"Good evening Elsa. You look stunning." Complimented Jack as he rose and pulled out a seat for her. Elsa felt her cheeks burn.

"Thank you." She said graciously, taking the seat. Elsa looked around. Jack's quarters were decorated with painting of starships and astronomical phenomena. On the wall behind Jack was a shelf with several models. There were three gray rectangular vessels Elsa could not identify, the middle of which was the largest. All three vessels had flat tops and a tower on their starboard side. Next was a white craft with ogival delta wings and black underside. Next to that little white craft with long wings they extended out behind it, followed by a large modular-looking white ship with a disk-like bow and two large rings around its front and aft and next to that, a silver, cylindrical craft. After that came a long craft with a bulbous front and two rings around it. Second to last was a dark gray-with-slight-red-tint craft with a flat saucer and two thin nacelles behind it. The last model, Elsa easily recognized as the Enterprise.

Jack brought in the food then sat in his seat. He removed the lids, revealing plenty of delicious looking Federation cuisines.

"So, Elsa, what have you learned in your time with us?" Jack asked.

"Jack Frost, from in Burgess, Pennsylvania, moved to Riverside, Iowa."

"I see you've done your research."

"Yes. Coincidentally, the Riverside Shipyard is where the Enterprise was built."

"Ah!" Said Jack. "Construction _began_ in Riverside..."

"Finalized in the San Francisco Fleet Yards over Earth." Elsa finished for him. Jack gave her a half satisfied, half amused smirk.

Jack gave a short laugh.  
>"You were fleeing from yourself, from your past when you were recruited by Captain Pike into Starfleet."<p>

"I don't know about you." Jack stated.

"I joined the rebellion to escape my past. After the capture of my planet by the Empire, I was just… lost."

"It's funny," Jack said. "You were searching for something. I was running for it."

"All my life I was running... from everything. I was running from my family, from my home from my life. In a way, I was even running from myself. Eventually we both ended up where we are and it changed us. It made us better than we were. It made us into who we are today."

"We're not so different you and I."

* * *

><p>AN2: For the important event, today marks the _**Fiftieth**_ anniversary of the completion of the final Enterprise shooting model. This 11-foot model was delivered on December 29, 1964 to be used in the show. While it's not the first model built (one 3-foot model was built and presented on November 15th of the same year. That model was used for most scenes of the Enterprise in the pilot episode of the Star Trek, The Cage, except for most important shot, that of the bridge, which used the 11-foot model) this is THE definitive final model of the Enterprise that was used in the original Star Trek of the 60s. All those shots you may have seen of the Enterprise or that your parents probably know, are of this particular Enterprise model. So in a way, this is the 50th birthday of the Enterprise many people know and love (at least in her final and most well known configuration).  
>*NOTE* I set this chapter to update BEFORE FFN changes dates at 3AM EST12AM PST, however the stupid site has been acting like a piece of crap lately and I bet ANYTHING it will only get update after the date change  
>*NOTE 2* The models on Jack's shelf were in order: the aircraft carriers Enterprise (CV-6, CVN-65 and CVN-80), the Space Shuttle Enterprise, The VSS Enterprise (which tragically was lost with the death of the co-pilot during the writing of this chapter on October 31st), the IXS Enterprise, the Phoenix (Earth's first warp capable vessel), the XCV 330 Enterprise, the NX-01 (of Star Trek Enterprise fame, captain by Jonathan Archer and Earth's first Warp 5 vessel) and of course, Jack's own Enterprise NCC-1701<br>A/N3: A bit of shameless self-advertising: I have commenced work (actually I started late in February but stopped to concentrate on current fics and school works) on my next Jelsa story which will come out Summer 2015. It will replace Through The Storm which will be completed in the Spring. In Spring, I'll wrap up Through The Storm and continue with Gathering Darkness; I have yet to decide if I'll make any new stories in the interim. I won't spoil anything, but it will be more or less family friendly, with romance (duh, it IS Jelsa), plenty of adventure some humor (not a comedy, but there will be some) and it will use a common plot concept (well it is now, but wasn't when I started writing), but with a twist that I think people will like (no, it's not a school AU). Expect it around early July.

**Guest**: Of course it'll be Jelsa. And I'm sorry, school made any writing a nightmare.

**markwyldespinebuster**: Thank you!

**Zulka**: I'll be honest: it's actually pretty difficult. Lots of people who like one more than another will do whatever they want, but I want to keep it fair to both sides. So I have to do lots of research and studying and I have to make lot of balanced inferences on unknown variables. Lol! I know, it's funny, but they do have plenty of similarities that it fits. Jack Pine playing both of them just makes for an even better bonus.

**Dontmindme**: That's good. Hope you liked it. You should consider seeing Star Wars too; at the very least the original trilogy.

**Spiderfan66**: Yep!


	4. Homecoming

A/N: I am SOOOO Sorry for not updating in forever everyone. It's just that I had a lot of stuff going on in my life. If you want the whole story, check out My explanation in Through The Storm's ch. 17. Otherwise, long story short, other than the ton of classwork, I lost of friend over a petty disagreement, I lost one of my best friends for reason I can't explain (my friends theory she has a jealous controlling boyfriend who won't let her continue being friends with me) and we severed ties with a relative.  
>*<em><span><strong>PLEASE READ AN2**_*

*_**A/N2**_*: I posted this on TTS, but no one voted, leading me to thing it was too varied in notes or that people simply skipped over the notes. As mentioned previously, I have decided to write another story while waiting for Summer (to those of you going "Another?! You're barely working on these!" I had my reasons as stated above, and now classes are coming to a close and I'll have more free time). I put up a list of the stories in my profile page in the subcategory _Upcoming Works Choices _(under my _Current Works _category). There are 15 choices (two are under the same name _Try_). All of the stories are Jelsa. Eleven are are fully original works of mine that I've been working on for some time. The other four, which I have dubbed the _Disney Remembering the Magic _series are inspired by current rides at Walt Disney World (the stories are not about the rides as rides, but about the plots behind the rides). All four have fully independent plots are unrelated except that they are inspired by Disney rides. I also decided to make my first poll for you guys to choose, so select 5 (in the event of a tie, there will be a tiebreaker poll) and vote! :)  
>(If you are not registered on this site and are unable to vote, just leave a review with your five choices and I'll add the tally to the final results at the end. But <span><em><strong>please<strong>_ don't cheat or I will be forced to not accept any unregistered votes and void the ones received. Don't ruin it for others.)

P.S.: I know I said on TTS this would get updated on Monday. I completely messed up. I'm to blame and am at total fault. I got the day for the rough raft of my final essay confused and I had to work on it all of Monday to turn in today. The class I confused it with is the same professor and pretty much the exact same subject, albeit one studies 19th century literature and the other 20th century.

Disclaimer: I do not own anything except the idea for the plot.

Gathering Darkness

Chapter 4: Homecoming

Jack and Elsa sat in Jack's quarters enjoying dinner and chatting about whatever came up. Jack had decided to introduce Elsa to some Earth cuisines, which she was happily enjoying.  
>"There are thirteen primary planets in the Sol System: Mercury, Venus, Earth, Mars, Ceres, Jupiter, Saturn, Uranus, Neptune, Pluto, Haumea, Makemake and Eris." Jack was saying as the topic shifted to his home system. "Mercury and Venus aren't inhabited, but have fully automated science stations. Earth and Mars are the most inhabited planets, with large parts of Mars already terraformed. There are actually plans to create a large shipyard on Mars, both planetside and above it. Earth's own moon, known as Luna, also has large habitats inside large terraformed areas enclosed in huge domes. Luna actually has more residents than Mars. Jupiter through Uranus are gas planets, but they have science stations in orbit and some people living on some of their moons, mainly scientist, but also some trial-run colonists."<p>

"Wow that's amazing!" Said Elsa, genuinely intrigued.

"Neptune through Eris are all mostly inhabited by science teams, with Neptune the only one really big enough for much habitation."

"It's all so nice. I hope I get to see it one day." Elsa said. There was a hint of sadness in her voice and in her eyes, which Jack did not miss.

"Elsa?" He asked with concern in his tone.

"I'm fine. I… I just miss my home." Elsa sighed, looking down, both hands resting on the table. The Captain thought for a moment, then decided to comfort Elsa. He moved to place one of his hands over one of hers.

As Jack's hand touched Elsa's, a shock suddenly ran down her spine. She felt as if she had been suddenly yanked away, far from Jack and the Enterprise as she was rapidly bombarded by a series of visions.  
>She saw a damaged X-Wing plummeting into a planet's atmosphere. Next was an ice planet with a group of mammoth Imperial AT-AT Walkers trekking across the ice and snow, firing their blasters and cannons at an unseen foe, most likely the New Republic.<br>The next image was of a flight of X-wings opening their s-foils and diving to attack something. Behind them, the Enterprise also dived to join in the attack. This was followed by a view of a massive gray sphere seen from space. It had very strange, square panel texture and a large round depression, with an octagon in the center, near the equator. At first, she thought she was seeing a Death Star, but as the object got closer, she realized to important things. First, this object was infinitely larger then the Death Star; easily tens, if not hundreds of millions times larger than a typical M-Class planet. Second, the 'depression', was actually a gigantic hatch, which was opening. Through it, she could she landmasses and seas inside the sphere. Following this, she saw numerous Super Star Destroyers, Star Destroyers and other unknowns ships under construction, landscape far below them, perhaps indicating they were in low orbit of a planet. Soon she was seeing a planet similar to Arendelle, albeit not as beautiful, with a squad of Star Destroyer flying through the sky and companied by swarms of TIEs. Below, legions of Stormtroopers marched. Far in the sky, higher than the Star Destroyers, a Super Star Destroyer lazily made it's way about, eventually blocking out the sun and casting a colossal shadow over vast potions of the planet. The next scene horrified Elsa. A planet, virtually destroyed. There was immense devastation everywhere and she was standing in the heart of a ruined city, misery and suffering all around as people wailed in terror, pain and hopelessness. Next was of a gigantic Super Star Destroyer firing on a badly damaged Enterprise as the white ship tried to flee. She saw a strange looking dark ship. It was long and wedge-shaped, like an over-elongated Star Destroyer, with a very odd shape to its forward bow in another, downward facing, wedge. The ship was charging some form of a very large beam weapon at it's bow which it let loose in an enormous mint-green blast. Following that, the next image took her breath away and made her heart clench with fear. A starship floated dead in space, heavily damaged with multiple hull breeches and scorch marks from energy weapons' fire. The vision was from behind and slightly above the ship, so she couldn't see the name, but the shape was unmistakable. The Enterprise. Before her mind could even process this realization, she was watching a black clad man brandishing a red lightsaber. She saw her and Anna charging the man together, but he easily parried and countered each of their blows. The scene changed a bit and she was lying on a metal floor, the crimson blade of a lightsaber at her throat, the same figure above her. The figure raised the lightsaber, then struck down.

Elsa started with a gasp, startling Jack.

"Elsa?" Jack asked.

"Oh!" Elsa groaned, feeling a little woozy.

"Elsa? You were frozen for a few seconds." Said Jack. He looked at her with concern on his face. "Are you alright?" He asked as Elsa placed a hand on her head.

"I…I'm…" Elsa realized she was breathing rather hard and her heart-rate was erratic. She took a moment to compose herself. "Yes, I'm fine." She lied. Even if she hadn't been hiding her Jedi abilities, how could she possibly tell anyone, let alone a member of scientific exploration vessel that she had visions of the future? By her reasoning, it would completely destroy her credibility. Even she was unsure of what she'd seen, having never previously experienced a vision and having only ever heard of them from Master Skywalker.

"Are you sure?"

"Yes, just a little… tired. That's all."

"Hmm, by ship's time it _is_ very late. Please, allow me to escort you back to your quarters."

"Thank you."

Jack led Elsa down to her quarters in silence. She kept her gaze down, while the captain would occasionally glanced at her. When they finally arrived, she looked up at him at last, and smiled.  
>"Thank you for a lovely dinner, Jack."<p>

"You're very welcome, Elsa." Jack replied with a huge smile. "I hope we can have more some time." Elsa nodded in agreement.

"Goodnight."

"Goodnight." Elsa entered her quarters and the door automatically shut behind her. Done with escorting Elsa, Jack proceeded to his quarters for some rest. He changed into more comfortable off-duty wear and lay down on his bed, staring up at the ceiling, deep in thought. He couldn't help but think that something big was heading their way. The Enterprise was plunging full warp into and into a galactic war and it was too late to turn back. It was already too late even before they met Elsa, ever since they ran into the Star Destroyers. For a minute, the captain thought about going up to the bridge, but he knew know of the regular crew would be there, having instead been replaced by the night watch duty shift. Sighing, Jack rolled over and tried to get some shut-eye.

Hans stared at the distorted image of the white ship destroying one is of his Star Destroyers for the umpteenth time. He had been reviewing the footage for hours, hoping for some idea, some clue the Empire might have missed. Something to tell him more about what had so easily defeated five Star Destroyers. If only the damn recording hadn't been so badly damaged when the Star Destroyer was lost.  
>As it was, he could barely make out more than colors and badly distorted shapes. For all he knew, Hans could very well be viewing the blasted thing upside down! Other than the white ship and gray Star Destroyers and the Star Destroyers' laser blasts, there were also several streaks of orange-red, the white ship's weapons fire, Hans presumed. What he couldn't begin to fathom was what kind of weapon it was using. Though the image was distorted, he could tell they were larger and thicker than laser fire normally seen on ships, but with an overall shorter length. It kinda reminded him of an overcharged blaster bolt. There were two possibilities as to the origin of that vessel. The first was that it was a new New Republic ship. The second possibility, suggested by Admiral Goebb, was that this vessel belonged to a third party. Hans was loathe to admit this possibility, though it'd be foolish not to, as it precluded that there was another force behind the ship besides the rebels and that left the possibility that there were more ships of this sort out there.<p>

Deciding to take some time off Hans left his quarters and made his way to his personal training room.  
>"Began combat protocol three." He announced. A floating reflective-black spherical droid appeared from a hatch on the wall. The droid was rather large, about a foot-and-half across, with numerous blaster ports. The lights in the room went out, perfectly hiding the droid. Though Hans could still hear the droid as it moved, the room caused the sound to echo, effectively hiding the droid. While the droid floated around the room, Hans pulled out a silver-and-black cylindrical device. A lightsaber. It had a thin, almost oval, end with a flat butt and three protrusions pointing forward at the emitter end of the lightsaber.<p>

As Hans ignited his lightsaber, a crimson blade of pure superheated plasma rose from the hilt, lighting up his features and bathing a small portion of the room in a red glow. Hans adjusted his position as the droid moved around, using the Force to sense its movements. Every so often, the droid would fire a bolt of laser, which Hans would easily deflect. Gradually, steadily, Hans pushed his way forward, step-by-step while continuing to deflect blaster bolts. Soon he had tracked down the droid and was standing right before it as it fired point-blank at him. During a lapse in the droid's constant attacks, he saw his opportunity and took it.  
>"Aaarh!" Hans growled. With a swing of his lightsaber, he cleaved the droid in two.<br>The man frowned. He had finished faster than he wanted, but no less than he expected. He knew he should have used the larger, humanoid droids for more of a challenge, but Hans never liked them anyways. They were clunky, clumsy and made a hell of a lot of noise. Instead, he now found his thoughts obsessively turning back to the mystery ship. He had redirected much of his efforts and resources into locating this mystery ship. Finding it was a top priority. From there he'd either capture it, or if that proved beyond possible, destroy it.  
>And what of its weapons? Hans has studied the distorted images as best he could, and though he couldn't be sure, he hadn't seen the telltale 'splash' effect of the weapons impacting the Star Destroyers' deflector shields. As the Star Destroyers attacked first, he knew that their shields would have up. That meant that whatever weapon the white ship used, it had easily penetrated the Star Destroyers' shields, completely bypassing them, to directly impact the hull. But what weapon could completely ignore a Star Destroyer's shields? Another theory that Hans had, was that perhaps the weapons had not bypassed the shields, but that the initial blasts had either been powerful enough to knock out the shields, or had somehow overloaded the shield array, causing the shields to drop. But that led back to his original question - what kind of weapon could do that to the shields of a capital ship like a Star Destroyer? It had destroyed five Star Destroyers in short order nothing the rebels previously had had ever achieved that and nothing short of the detonation or the destruction of a super weapon could ever possibly wipe out a group of Star Destroyers that fast. The last time he had heard of Star Destroyers being decimated that quickly was when some had been caught in the explosion caused by the destruction of a Super Star Destroyer of another faction of Imperials. Neither the Super Star Destroyer that the rebels had attacked, nor the lost smaller Star Destroyers, had been his, belonging instead to a group of Imperial remnants still loyal to the cause of their dead Emperor. It could destroy a Star Destroyer, but that didn't tell him anything about its full capabilities. Could it prove a match to a Super Star Destroyer? And what of speed and maneuverability? It definitely outperformed the Imperial-Class Star Destroyers outside of hyperspace, but could it outmaneuver a Victory-Class Star Destroyer? Was the smaller Victory-Class fast enough?<br>And then Hans paused, an evil smirk making his way to his face. It was so perfect he couldn't fathom why he didn't think of it before. As he reflected on his newest thought, the smile grew larger, a terrible, distorted visage, grotesque by the pure amount of evil behind it. It was all Hans could do not to burst out laughing on the spot.

Hans proceeded back to his quarters with speed and purpose. He immediately turned his viewscreen onto the Super Star Destroyer's main bridge. The crew was startled to see his face appear on the screen  
>"Lord Narcerous!" Said a man in an admiral's uniform standing beside the captain. This was Admiral Goebb.<p>

"Admiral, get me a map of all Imperial vessel deployment in the sector of space that the Taskforce was lost."

"At once my lord." As the admiral, strolling off. Hans turned to the Captain.

"Captain, I have a plan. Prepare to employ it immediately."

"Yes Lord Narcerous!" With that, Hans cut off the transmission. He sat back in his chair and folded his hands together. A large, cruel smile made it's way to his face.

"Captain, please report to the bridge." Came Hiccup's voice through the comm.

"On my way." Jack replied automatically from his bed. He got up and checked a console, seeing he'd gotten about six hours of sleep. Changing to his duty uniform, he proceeded to the bridge. "What's the situation?" He asked, entering and taking his seat. Elsa entered the bridge soon after.

"Sir, we have come across a freighter that matches the descriptions of one of the ships Elsa told us about." Said Astrid. On the viewscreen was an image of the ship she was referring to. The main hull of the ship had a round, saucer-like appearance. It had a cockpit tube that was attached to the starboard side of the saucer by two bracing arms.

"Hail them. On screen." Ordered Jack. A man in his mid-thirties appeared on the screen sitting in the pilot's chair of the freighter. The man was muscular with messy brownish-red hair, green eyes, a pale complexion and short, but present, beard and mustache. He wore a blue-and-brown jump suit, a gray flexmetal blast vest with large, brown padded shoulder pauldrons and brown gloves. He had a handsome, if overall scruffy, look. To the man's right was a worn, light gray droid. The droid had an overall humanoid appearance, but its shape was exotic enough that no one would ever mistake it for human, even if it had skin.

"Captain Dash Rendar of the Outrider, at your service." Said the man with something of a flair. He sounded a bit to Jack like he should have been a used starship salesman. "How may I be of assistance?"

"This is Captain Jackson Frost of the USS Enterprise, we hope you have information on the whereabouts of a missing fleet we're searching for."

"A missing fleet of what?"

"A New Republic fleet. Namely one led by a Liberty."

"Well, I have plenty of information… for a fee." Jack thought for a moment. This seemed too easy.

"Really? You'd just give them up like that?" Asked Jack. "You'd sell them out without even knowing if we were Imperials?"

"If you were Imperials, you wouldn't be asking for directions, you'd be trying to shoot me up." Dash replied.

"Fair point." Jack acknowledged. "Unfortunately, we are new to this region and don't have any currency."

"Well, now we've got a problem." Said Dash, crossing his arms.

"Sir, if I may intrude…" Said the droid.

"In a moment."

"But I think you'll find this interesting."

"Not now Leebo!"

"But sir, I've been scanning their ship like you asked..." Dash rolled his eye, clearly annoyed that the droid had just stated that during live and unmuted communications. He sighed heavily.

"And?"

"I'm unable to determine their shield or weapons type. But even with their weapons offline, I can detect residual signatures from here without sensors."

"Meaning?"

"Their weapons are incredibly powerful and could probably destroy us in one shot." Dash's eyes widened and he looked at his copilot in surprise, then back to the screen. Jack gave a toothy grin. Elsa stared at the man on the screen and a spark of recognition flashed across her face.

"Hey! Wait a minute!" Said Elsa stepping into view. "I remember you!" Dash gave her a confused look. Apparently he didn't remember her.

"How so?" He asked. "I don't recall ever meeting you."

"I know that four years ago, you flew with Rogue Squadron during the Battle of Hoth as Rogue Twelve. That was the battle we lost Zev, Dak and Kit."

"Wait a minute… Elsa?!" Said Dash, eyes going wide as he seemed to remember something. "Zev told me about two little girls who were always listening to his stories — Elsa and Anna."

"That's my sister and I!" Said Elsa.

"Huh! Well, whaddya know!" The man was clearly surprised at the odds of coming across that very same girl on this strange ship. "Normally, I don't do things free, but I owe it to old Zev for saving my butt in Hoth; he would've liked to see you find your way back. But don't let it get out that I told you for free! Otherwise, everyone will be looking for a handout, and I'm not in the charity business."

"Thank you." Said Elsa. Dash turned to the droid.

"Leebo, transmit to them the coordinates of the Liberty fleet.

"Yes sir."

"Captain, we've received the transmission." Toothiana announced.

"Thank you for your assistance Captain." Said Jack. "We'll let you be on your way now." Dash nodded and the screen cut back to the image of his ship in space. The Outrider turned, flying off before leaping to hyperspace. Jack turned to Elsa and smiled. "Let's take you home."

"Course laid in sir." North announced.

"Hit it."

As the Enterprise made its way, Jack and Elsa went into Jack's ready room to discuss what they would do when they found the New Republic fleet. Jack asked him about the fleet's sensors and weapons capabilities and Elsa had told him that their sensors' range outreached their weapons' range, which Jack relayed to the bridge crew. Jack had wanted to show that they meant no harm, so he came up with the idea to warp in just inside the edges of their sensors, but still outside their weapons range in case the fleet had a jumpy trigger finger following the loss of Blue and Bronze Squadron. The Enterprise would then come to a full stop and wait there, so as to not inadvertently provoke a fight, while Jack and Elsa would take a shuttle to the fleet.  
>The comm chimed and Jack looked up.<p>

"Captain, sensors read a large collection of ships. I believe we have located the Republic fleet." Came Astrid's voice.

"Yellow alert; bring us to a full stop just outside their weapons range."

"Aye, Captain, yellow alert."

"We may have superior weapons and shields, but we don't want to startle them into shooting at us. Elsa and I will take a shuttlecraft to meet the fleet first. Await my permission before warping in."

"Aye-aye, Captain." Said North. Jack got up from his chair and started towards the turbolift.

"Elsa, with me." He said as he walked.

"Captain, I do not believe you should head into an unknown fleet without weapons and only a shuttlecraft." Said Astrid.

"I concur. Her logic is sound." Agreed Hiccup.

"I trust Elsa." Said Jack. "The Republic is not the bad guys."

"That's not the primary issue at the moment, sir." Hiccup continued. "They might not believe we really have Miss Norge, or they may think we are holding her captive. Either way, odds are high that they will attack."

"Well then, Elsa and I will just have to ensure that that doesn't happen." Said Jack. With that, he entered the turbolift with Elsa and the doors sealed.

On the Liberty several sensor alarms immediately went off as the Enterprise enter the very edge of their range.  
>"Captain! A ship has just appeared at the very edges of our sensors range!" Said a man clad in an officer's uniform.<p>

"A Star Destroyer?!" Asked the Liberty's Captain

"Unknown sir. But it does not appear to be large enough. It is to distant for us to properly analyze."

"Order all ships and pilots to condition yellow! We are at battle alert!"

Jack and Elsa entered the shuttlebay and Jack led them off to the rear, near the bay doors.  
>Before them was a slightly grayishoff-white, twenty-four foot long craft. The shuttle. The shuttlecraft had a boxy, rectangular shape with a sloping front top-half and a curving front bottom-half and two small nacelles along the shuttle's ventral side. Each nacelles was held in place by two diagonal pylons protruding down from small, wing-like structures coming off the side of the shuttle at 90 degrees to the ground, along its centerline. On the shuttlecraft's side, in large black letters, was its mothership registry and the shuttle number: NCC-1701/7  
>Below that was a horizontal red stripe. Near the front end of the shuttle was a yellow, triangular emblem pointing towards the shuttle's nose. There was a break in the red stripe, directly under the registry and number, showing the mothership's name: U.S.S. ENTERPRISE<br>The stripe and emblem identified the craft as belonging to a Starfleet vessel. The same strip-and-emblem design was on the nacelles, but instead of the Enterprise's name it was labeled again with the registry and shuttle number. Finally, the shuttle's name was written in stylized red letters on its side, just forward of the side entry hatch, near the forward slope at the front of the craft.  
>It was one of several new Class-F shuttlecraft that had been assigned to the Enterprise and other Starfleet ships to replace the aging Moore-type, of which the Enterprise still carried a couple.<p>

"Ladies first." Said Jack. Elsa climbed aboard to see that the interior of the shuttle was spacious, with plenty of personal room for each passenger. It sat seven with four on the starboard side and three on the port side. She took a seat at the front starboard seat, and Jack joined her, sitting in the chair on her immediate left. The captain pressed some buttons on the console and the entry door sealed while blast shields at the front of the shuttle slid open to reveal three rectangular viewports. Outside they were able to see the Enterprise's hangar doors opening.

"This is Captain Frost." Jack said into the comm. "We are taking off."

"Affirmative Captain." Said the Shuttlebay controller. "You are cleared to proceed."

"Here we go." Said Jack. The shuttle sped out of its bay in the rear of the Enterprise's secondary hull and turned in a big arc towards the front of the ship, passing beside the Enterprise and allowing Elsa her first good look at the ship from a close range.

Back on the Liberty, the crew had detected the launch of a small ship from the larger one and, along with the rest of the fleet, was tracking its approach. The captain had gone down to the hangar and was surrounded by personnel, including Kristoff and several pilots.  
>"Unknown ship, identify yourself and state your intentions." Said a controller on the Liberty.<p>

"This is Shuttlecraft Galileo requesting permission to land." Jack's voice came over the comms.

"It's transmitting authorization codes from one of our pilots!" The controller announced in surprise. "It's Elsa's codes!"

"What?!" Gasped Anna in shock.

"It could be an Imperial trap." Someone cautioned.

"I don't think the Empire would send a lone shuttle, with codes we know to be from a missing pilot, and just ask to land here." Said Kristoff to the captain.

"Shuttlecraft Galileo, where are you coming from?"

"This is Galileo, we're coming from the starship Enterprise."

"We don't have an Enterprise."

"The name is way too harmless to be Imperial." Kristoff argued.

"It could be a lie." Said the man who first suggested it was a trap.

"Then why give the name of a ship that's not part of the Republic?" Asked Kristoff. "This is too obvious to be a trap." The captain nodded in agreement.

"Give them permission to land, but I want a security detail down here in the hangar." At the captain's orders, several marines were sent down to the hangar, lining up in a perimeter around the open bay. Anna stood off to one side with Rapunzel and Merida while Kristoff waited with the captain, Olaf and Sven across from them. In a matter or minutes, everyone in the hangar could see the strange ship called Galileo, approaching. It passed the personnel force field over the hangar bay doors and landed. The marines raised their blasters, but held their fire. Everyone waited with bated breaths as the craft's door opened. A figure emerged at the door and Rapunzel gasped.

"**Elsa!**" Cried Anna as she ran forth. Elsa ran too, meeting her partway and the sisters embraced in a huge hug, sliding to their knees. The gathered crew could only watch in stunned silence as the two women immediately broke down into tears. Elsa noticed Jack watching them with a small smile on his face and she mouthed 'thank you.'

* * *

><p>AN3: Sorry that this chapter is the shortest one of all, but as you can probably guessed from the title alone, it's greatly important and the one I think you've all been waiting for. Action scene coming up in chapter 6 (with a bit starting at the end of ch. 5) so wait for that.  
>*NOTE* The extra planets that Jack mentioned are all current "dwarf planets". While most of Trek was made before the classification of dwarf planets. However, my reasoning for making them full planets is that in Trek, they would discover countless fully inhabited planets of various classes and of all sizes, both large and small, so it wouldn't be fair for the inhabitants of naturally small planet to have their homeward not classified as a "full planet". M-Class planets are planets that not only can sustain life without environmental suits, but are also the most similar to Earth (similar atmosphere, surface, core, mantle etc.). However, planets with harsher conditions can still be classified as M-Class as long as they're not downright hostile. The icy world (actually, a moon and not a planet) of Andoria is still considered M-Class. Well known M-Class planets include Earth, Vulcan and Qo'Nos. Arendelle is also M-Class in this story. Since Star Wars uses a MUCh simpler classification, it's hard to tell precisely, but Alderaan and Coruscant are also very likely M-Class. Hoth is likely somewhere between M-Class and L-Class (while very similar to L-Class planets, the L-Classes have vegetation but no animals. Hoth is the inverse). Hoth is also very similar to the L-Class world that Voyager smashes into in Timeless.<br>*NOTE 2* The character of Dash Rendar is from the Star Wars Expanded Universe, most famously from the Shadow of the Empire game and novel. Zev, Kit and Dak are all full canon characters. All three appear in The Empire Strikes Back. Zev is the pilot of the Snow Speeder identifying as Rogue Two who finds Luke and Han when they're lost out on Hoth. He later participates in the Battle of Hoth where Kit is his harpoon tow cable gunner. Dak is Luke's gunner in the same battle. In the SotE game, Dash also participates in the Battle of Hoth as Rogue Twelve without a gunner.

P.S.2: Can anyone guess the origins of Hans' Sith name? It's actually quite simple and describes him perfectly. And how many of you Trek fans out there immediately recognized Jack's shuttle of choice just from her number? She has one of the most famous shuttle names in all of Star Trek history.

On a personal note, I got PMed before chapter 3 about my thoughts on Ep. VII trailer but forgot to reply last chapter, so I'll do it now. Personally, and these are just my own opinions, I liked the human characters and that was about it. I wasn't very impressed with anything else. The little ball droid seemed like it had been inserted merely for 'Disney's usual cuteness' factor (see Pascal). The girl's speeder looked kinda silly admittedly. It's way too big and she looks like she's riding a Podracer engine (heck it probably is). The Stormtrooper guy in the desert was intriguing, but the redesigned armor was just stupid. Why the connecting visor from the eyes to the mouth? For alien species with eyes on their cheeks? I also hated that the armors are a lot LESS detailed than the original Stormtrooper armors. When the desert guy turns around, there's practically no details on the back. However, we do get a good view of his armor's black undersuit. The UNDERSUIT has more detail than the armor! You want see a real badass Stormtrooper armor that would strike fear in the rebels? Check out Play Arts Kai's redesign. The X-wings made me cringe. While their flying fast near the water was awesome, and while they're still identifiable as X-wings, their sweet lines (especially noticeable on the nose/fuselage and wings) have been ruined in favor of something that looks like it was designed to easily make a toy of. The pilot gear looked okay-ish, but the helmet offer LESS protection to the lower jaw, due to the helmet terminating at the cheeks. The red lightsaber was, in my opinion, the stupidest of all designs. A friend told me the mini-blades are supposed to be hand-guards, but the emitters are on the OUTSIDE. That means they can easily be sliced off even by accident while blocking. Finally, the Millennium Falcon's (unless that is another YT-1300) shape seemed a bit off, mainly at the rear, but I absolutely detested the rectangular dish. The Falcon has a beautiful design. With her, it's all about the curves, and that dish just jarringly breaks that. Plus, remember who owns the Falcon? HAN SOLO. He loves his ship the way it is (hence why he refuses to change his *own personal* modifications) and he would have simply gotten another round dish and upgraded that. At least the TIE Fighters still seem a-okay...  
>So, yeah, characters are good, ships and gear, not so much.<p>

**Furyian**: I _**LOVE**_ TNG! The Enterprise-D is my all time fave (as are the Galaxy-Class starships)! If you look carefully, you'll actually see several references to other Trek including TNG (the dermal regenerators were created in TNG and there was the reference this chapter to the Utopia Planitia Fleet Yards, where most Galaxy-Classes, including the big D herself, were built). There will be even more references in the future. This Enterprise is actually the reboot Enterprise. When I started writing, first I decided between describing the Enterprise or leaving it up to the readers to choose what they wanted it to be. Since the Enterprise is a HUGE part of this story, I knew it would have to be described so I decided to choose between the Enterprise-D, the original movies refit Enterprise, the TOS Enterprise, the Enterprise-E and the reboot. I ultimately decided on the reboot as I felt it was the one that my readers would be most likely to recognize.

**Kahnartis**: Thank you!

You should watch a few more, they're really good. I recommend The Next Generation and Voyager for shows (or definitely the Dominion War episodes of Deep Space Nine), and The Voyage Home and First Contact for movies.  
>It's a mix of the occasional challenge and perfect fit for writing the characters in this universe. Thanks again!<br>Ah! Of course! Yes, and it was one of the earliest trilogies and very likely the first to achieve such massive popularity. Did you know that when the first movie came out, not only was it NOT titled episode IV, it didn't even have the A New Hope name?! It was just known as Star Wars. This was officially changed on January 1, 1978. Episodes V and VI always had the numbers and titles. Also, when Lucas started he actually planned for 12 episodes! Hmm, never heard of that one. Have to look it up.  
>See if you agree with me on this: Han shot first!;)<br>How was this chapter? Do you think it lived up to the build up?

**Sabine Knight**:Thanks! And I'm happy to meet another big nerd like me, lol! Yes, indeed Hans is, though he is self-proclaimed, self-studied and self-taught, so how true of a Sith follower he is (as I know you know there are true Sith, and there are followers of the Sith religion and teachings) is up for debate. Also, Hans does not follow the Rule of Two yet (may or may not change during the course of the story) as he has not taken up an apprentice, partly because he is such a narcissist and is trying to avoid the same fate that befell the Palpatine/Vader duo. He would wait for someone he can appropriately manipulate (and if need be, defeat), like he does Weselton, before taking an apprentice.

**Fenrir Wylde Razgriz**: Well here it is!

**Elsa the frost archer**: Yep! And their pretty close in personality. I was surprised no one tried this crossover before I did.


End file.
